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PREFACE. 


w 


HAT  !  another  collection  of  Sacred  Songs  ?     Yes ;  and  why 
not  ?     The  world  moves,  and  we  must  move  with  it.     New 
inspirations  come  to  new  hearts,  and  they  deserve  a  record. 
So  we  offer  no  apology  for  our  new  book. 


The  compiler  has  gone  with  care,  and  he  hopes,  too,  with  some 
measure  of  taste,  through  the  Evangelistic  Song  Literature  of  the 
present  and  former  days  to  make  his  selections  for  this  book.  His 
object  has  been  not  so  rtuch  bulk  as  quality.  As  the  result,  the 
cream  of  our  current  Revival  Music  is  here  offered  to  the  public. 
New  and  original  numbers  are  also  introduced. 

The  "  Evangel  of  Song  "  is  sent  forth  with  earnest  prayer  that 
God's  blessing  may  accompany  its  use  in  the  home,  in  the  ordinary 
social  services  of  the  churches,  or  in  special  revival  work. 

].  H.  HATHAWAY. 


NOTE. 

The  most  of  this  Music  is  copyright    property,  ind   cannot  be  honestly  or 
honorably  used  without  permission. 


THE  EVANGEL  OF  SONG. 


1  The  Stranger  at  the  Door. 

With  feding.  T.  C.  O'Kanb. 
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1.  Bo  -  hold    Ti    atxanger  at  the  door;  Ho  gently  knocks— has  knock'd  before; 

2.  Oh,    love  -  ly      at  -  titude— he  stands  With  molting  heart  and  loaded  hands; 

3.  But   will    he  prove  a  friend  indeed?  He  will— the  ver  •  y  friend  yoii  need: 

4.  Rise, toueh'd  with  gratitude     divine;  Turn  out  his  en  -  e  •  my  and  thine: 

5.  Ad  -  mit  him,  ere    his    an  -  ger  burn— His  feet,  de-part  -  ed,  ne'er  return; 
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Has  wait -ed      long,  is  wait -ing  still:  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so     ill. 
Oh,  matchless    kindness— and  ho  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 
The  friend  of      sinners?  Yes,    'tis    he,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
That  soul  -  do  -   stroy-lng  monster— sin,  And  lot    the  Heav'nly  Stranger  in. 
Ad  -  mit  him,    or     the  hour's  at  hand.  You'll  at  his  door     re-jeet-ed  stiind 
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Oh,   let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,  He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin ; 

come  in,  i  from  sin ; 
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Oh,  keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in. 

come  in. 
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There's  Music  in  my  Soul! 


Rev.  Hbnrt  Borton 

d2: 


JORIIUA  QlLL. 


1.  The  world  is  full  of  singing,  I  hear  it  everywhere;  The  flow'rs  their  bells  are 

2.  My  heart  was  fond  of  sighing,  With  just  some  breaks  of  song,  As  self  was  ever 

3.  My  life    was   full  of  sadness.  Of  overweighting  care;  But  now  the  "oil  of 

4.  And  so   my  heart  keeps  clinging  To  the  dear  Master's  VVord;  And  it  is  always 
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ring  -  ing  Out  on  the  scented  air:  And  up  above,  around  me.  The 
try  -  ing  To  make  its  weakness  strong;  But  now  in  him  con-fid-ing.  His 
glad-ness"Ha3turn'd  topraisethepray'r:  Andsol  keep  pur-su-ing.  And 
sing  -  ing.  Just  like  a  spring  time  bird:  I  know  not  what  the  harps  be,  Where 
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silent  anthems  roll :  The  glorious  Lord  has  found  me,  There's  music  in  my  soul ! 
VVord  has  made  tne  whole,  And  e'er  inChrist  abiding.  There's  music  in  my  soul ! 
pressing  t'ward  the  goal;  But  praying,  waitins?,  doing,  There's  music  in  my  soul! 
heav'nly  anthems  roll ;  I  know  that  heav'n  is  near  me.  There's  musie  in  my  soul! 
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The  blood     of    Christ    is      flow  -  ing.    Its  waves     a-round      me      roll; 
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My  heart  with  love      is         glowing.    There's  niu-sic      in     my 
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The  Sheltering  Rock. 


Edward  Husband. 


Change  I  by  J.  H.  11. 
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1.  A  Kreiit  Rock  HtiindM  in   a  woa 

2.  A  Kroat  Well  lioH    in       a  woa 

3.  A  wide  Fold  stands  in     a  w*;a 
1.  A  rudo  (hosssiandsneara   ci  • 
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land.  And  its  shadows   fall    on  the 

land,  And  its   waters     call     o    -  ver 

land,  And  the  sheep  are  call  -  ed  on 

wall,  Wlierc  the  Saviour  dies  out  of 
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F)arched  sand ;  And  it    calls  to     the   traveller  pass  •  iny  by : 

ifo's  rough  strand :  That  great  well  is  full,  with  its  wa  ■  tcrs  rife, 

ev  - 'ry  hand;  And tiio  Shepherd  no   wand'rer  turns  a    •  way, 

love  for   all ;  Where  the  an  -  gels  tell   out     the  ines-sagc  blest, 
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shelter  thee  hero  from  the 
up     in  -  to      ev  •   or 
bids  him  to      en  -  ter, 
way  is   now  plain    to 


burning  sky.  Then 

lasting    life.  Then 

rest  and  stay.  Then 

end-less  rest!  Then 


why  will 
why  will 
why  will 
why  will 


ye 
ye 
ye 
ye 


die?  Oh! 

die?  Oh! 

die?  Oh! 

die?  Oh! 
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why  will 
why  will 
why  will 
why  will 


ye 

ye 
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ye 


die  ?  When  the  Shelt'ring  Rock 
die?  When  the  great  deep  Well 
die?  When  thegreat wide  Fold 
die?  When  theblood-stain'd  Cross 
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why  will  ye  die?  Oh !  why  will  ye  die?  When  the  Shelt'ring  Rock  is  standing  by? 
why  will  ye  die  ?  O  h !  why  will  ye  die  ?  When  the  great  deep  Well  is  standing  by  ? 
why  will  ye  die ?  Oh !  why  will  ye  die ?  When  the  great  wide  Fold  is  standing  by  ? 
why  will  ye  die  ?  Oh !  why  will  ye  die  ?  When  the  blood-stain'd  Cross  is  standing  by  ? 
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LizziR  Edwards. 


JOII.V   R.    SWKNKV. 
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Happy  Tidings. 

im*l'  I  i*1»  TTlii  till  •%   '^w  a  •     ^^     1.^1  « 


1.  Tidiiif^H,  happy  tidings,  Hark  !  hark  !  tlieHound  !  Hear  the  joyful  echo 

2.  Tidings,  happy  tidings,  Hark  !  hark  !  tliey  say.  Do  not  slight  the  warning 

3.  Tidings,  happy  tidings.  Hark! hark!  again!  Rushing  o'er  the  mountain. 
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'\ro'the  world  resound;  Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them,  Hear  and  heed  the  call : 
Come,  oh,  come  to-day;  Christ,  our  lov-ing  Saviour,  Still  repeats  the  call — 
Sweep  ■  ing  o'er  the  plain;   Onward  goes  the  message,  'Tia  the  Seviour's  call : 
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Come,  ye  starving  ones,  that  perish.  Room,  room  for  all. 

Come,     ye  wea-ry,  hea-vy  laden.  Room,  room  for  all.  Who-so-ev-er   asketh. 

Come,     for  ev'- ry-thing  is  ready.  Room,  room  for  all. 
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Jesus  will  receive ;  Whosoever  thirsteth,  Jesus  will  relieve.  Seethelivin, 
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waters, -Flowing  full  and  free;  Oh,  the  blessed  who-so-ev-er, That  means  me 
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Going  Home  By-and-By. 


F.  A.  B. 


F.  A.  Blaokmbr. 
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1.  Christian,  are  you  jrrow  -  ing  wea-ry?    We  are  all  go  -  injj  home  by  and  by; 

2.  Do      tho  woes  of  life        op    -  prcsathuc?  Wo  are  all  j,'o  • '"tf ''"'"^ ''>' "■"'  ''>'! 
8.  Jonnicy    on    a      lit     -      tie  Imi;,'  •  cr,  We  are  nil  ;,'o  -  in;,'  home  by  and  by ; 

4.  Sco!  Ibnli^'htls    grow-    injf  cU;ur  -  cr  !  Wo  are  nil  j,'a  -  lri;{' homo  by  nud  by; 

5.  Soon  we'll  rest  with  Cliridt  fir  -    cv  -  cr;  Wo  are  all  yo  -  iiiyr  homo  by  and  by; 


Does  the    way  seem  dark  and 

And    its    tri  -  als    sore  (lis 

With    a    faith    a    lit     -  tie 

And   the    heav'nly  jwrt  is 
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drear  -  y?  We  are 
truss  thee  ?  Wo  are 
strong -cr,  We  are 
near  -  cr ;  We  ore 


a    land  where  sin      conies     ncv  -   cr ;  We  are 
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There's  a  Blessing  for  Me. 


E.    ^liAIR. 


J.  H.  Hathaway. 
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1.  There  ia  perfect  cleansing  in  the  precious  blood  That  flows  for  all  so 

2.  I      am  sav'il  each  moment  thro'  the  cleansing  blood  That  now,  by  faith,  I 

3.  Oh,  tlie  blood,  that  keeps  me  from  thepow'r  of  sin,  My  constant  themeshall 

4.  There  is  life     e-  ter  -  nal  in  the  precious  blood  That  still  is  flowing 
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free, 'There    is  full    sal  -  va-tion  in  its  crimson  flood ;  There's  a 

see;       I      am  sweet -ly    resting  at  the  cross    I  love;  There's  a 

be ;         I     have  laid   my    burden  at  the  Saviour's  feet ;  There's  a 

free,    And  my  soul  shall  glo  -  rj^  in  the  Saviour's  cross;  There's  a 
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bless-ing  from  the  Lord  for    me.  There's  a  blessing  for    me.  There's  a 
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bless-ing  for  me,  There's  a  blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me :  There  is 
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full  salvation  in  the  crimson  flood;  There's  a  blessing  from  the  Lord  for  me. 
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,  by  faith,  I 
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Lord  for  me. 
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Fix  your  Eyes  upon  Jesus. 


W.  W.  D. 


"  Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved."— /«a.  45 :  22. 


Jab.  McOranahan. 
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1.  Would  you  lose  your  load  of  sin  ?    Fix  your    eyes    up  -  on 

2.  Would  you  calmly  walk  the  wave?  Fix  your    eyes    up  -  on 

3.  Would  you  have  your  cares  grow  light?  Fix   your  eyes  upon 

4.  Griev  -  ing,  would  you  comfort  know?  Fix  your  eyes  upon 

5.  Would  j^ou  strength  ill  weakness  have?  Fix  your  eyes  upon 
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Je  -  bus; 
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Would  you  know  God's  peace  with  in?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on 

Would  you  know  his  pow'r  to  save  ?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on 

Would  you  songs  have  in  the  night?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on 

Hum  -  ble    be  when  blessings  flow?  Fir  ;  our  eyes  up  -  on 

See         a    light  beyond  the  grave?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on 
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Je  -  bus; 
Je  -  sua; 
Je  -  bus; 
Je  -  sua; 
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Je  -  BUS  who  on  the  cross  did  die,     Jesus  who  lives  and  reir/vs  on  high, 
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He      a  -  lone  can    jus  -  ti   -   fy ; 
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Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on     Je  -  bub 
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Coming  To-Day. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Out  on  the  des-ert,  looking,  looking,  Sinner,  'tis  Je-sus  looking  for  thee; 

2.  Still  he  is  waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  0,what  compassion  beams  in  his  eye, 

3.  Lovingly  pleading,  pleading,  pleading,  Mercy  ,tho'  slighted,bears  with  thee  yet ; 

4.  Spirits  in  glory,  watching,  watching,  Long  to  behold  thee  safe  in  the  fold; 
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Tender  -  ly  calling,  calling,  calling,  Hither,  thou  lost  one,  O,  come  unto  me. 
Hear  him  repeat- ing  gont-ly,  gently,  Come  to  thy  Saviour,  O,  why  wilt  thou  die. 
Thou  canst  be  happy,  hap-py,  hap-py,  Coaie,ere  thy  life-star  forever  shall  set. 

Angels  are  waiting,  waiting,  waiting,When  shall  thy  story  with  rapture  be  told? 
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Jesus    is  looking,  Jesus   is  calling,  Why  dost  thou  linger, why  tarry  away? 
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Bnn  to  him  qiickly,  say  to  him  gladly,  Lord,  I  am  coming,  coming  to-day. 


By  permission. 
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Full  Salvation. 
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1.  Pre-ciou8  Saviour,  thou  hast  sav'd  me;  Thine  and  only  thine    I      am; 

2.  Long  my  yearning  heart  was  try  ing    To    en-joy  this   per  -  feet  rest; 

3.  Trusting,  trusting    ev  -  'ry  moment;  Feeling  now  tlie  blood  applied; 

4.  Con  -  se  -  cra-ted    to    thy  ser-vice,     I    will  live  and   die     to  thee : 

5.  Yes,     I    will  stand  up  for  Je-sus;  He  has  sweetly  sav'd  my  soul, 

6.  Glo  -  ry     to  the  blood  that  bought  me,  Glory  to    its  cleansing  pow'r! 
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Oh !    the  cleansing  blood  has  reach'd  me,  Glory,      glo-ry      to    the  Lamb  t 
But      I    gave    all    try -ing      o  -  ver:    Simply  trusting,    I    was  blest. 
Ly  -  ing    at      the  cleansing  fountain ;  Dwelling  in    my  Saviour's  side. 
I        will    wit-ness      to  thy  glo  -  ry      Of    sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free. 
Cleans'd  me  from  in-bred  cor-ru  n-tion,    Sanc-ti  -  fied,  and  made  me  whole. 
Glo  -  ry    to      the  blood  that  ki<>ps  me!  Glo-ry,   glo-ry,      ev-er-more! 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  i*y,  Je  -  sus  saves  me,  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     to    the  Lamb ! 
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Oh !  the  cleansing  blood  has  reach'd  me,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry    to     the  Lamb !  i 
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Redeemed. 


Fannt  J.  Crosbt. 
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1.  Redeem'd,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it,  Redeem'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

2.  Redeem'd,  and  so  happy  in     Je-  sus,     No  language  my  rapture  can  tell ; 
3.1        think  of  my  blessed  Redeem-er,     I  think  of  him  all  the  day  long; 

4.  I       know   I  shall  see  in  hid  beau-ty,   The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light; 

5.  I     know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting  In  yonder  liright  mansion  for  me ; 
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Redeem'd  thro' his  infinite     mer-cy,    His  child  and  forev-er  I       am. 
I      know  that  the  light  of  his  presence  With  me  doth  continually  dwell. 
I      sing,  for  I  cannot  be      si  -  lent,  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Wb"  loving-ly  guardeth  my  footsteps,  And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night. 
Ai.  .  soon  with  the  spirits  made  perfect,  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 
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REFRAIN. 


Re-deem'd,         Re-deem'd,         Re-deem 'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
Redeem'd,  Redeem'd, 
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Re  -  deem'd,        Re-deem'd,       His  child  and  for  -  ev  -  er      I      am. 
Redeem'd,  Redeem' 


i 


X 


:«?: 


£ 


n 


V=V=T=i 


f==^ 


pZCE 


I 


By  pemiission. 


PATRICK. 


Lamb ; 
I  tell; 
long; 
light; 
for  me ; 
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Oh,  Sing  to  Me  of  Heaven. 


1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 
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Oh,  slug  to 
When  the  last 
Then  to  my 
Then  close  my 
Then,  round  my 


me       of    heav'n  When  I'm       a  -  bout      to 
comes,  Oh,  wu,cch    my      dy    -  ing 
soul     Let     v>ne  sweet  song     be 
eyes,    And    ley      me    down    to 
clay,      As  -  sera  -  ble    those     I 


moment 
raptured 
sightless 
senseless 


die, 

face, 

giv'n, 

rest, 

love. 
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Cho. — There'll  be    no      sor  -   row  there,  There'll  be      no     sor  -  row 
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Sing  songs  of      ho  -  ly    ec  -  sta  -  sy.      To    waft  my    soul  on  high ! 
To     catch  the  bright  se  -  ra  -  phic  gleam  Which  o'er  my    features  plays. 
Let     mu  -  sic  cheer  me  last    on  earth,  And  greet  me    first    in  heav'n, 
And  fold    my  pale  and  i    -    cy  hands  Up  -  on    my    life-less  breast. 
And  sing    of  heav'n,  de-light- ful  heav'n,  My  glo-rioiis  home  a  -  bove 
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In  heav'n    a  -  bove.  v/here  allis  love,  There'll  L.:*      no    sor  -  row  there. 
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I'm  Glad  Salvation's  Frkk. 


1  When  shall  thy  love  constrain, 

And  force  me  to  thy  breast? 
When  shall  my  soul  return  again 
To  her  eternal  rest? 

Chorus. 

II:  I'm  glad  salvation's  free,  :|| 
Salvation's  free  for  you  and  me, 
I'm  glad  salvation's  free. 

2  Ah !  what  avails  my  strife, 

My  wandering  to  and  fro? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life : 
Ah  I  whither  should  I  go? 

3  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive? 

4  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield; 

I  can  hold  out  no  more ; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled. 
And  own  thee  conqueror. 
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I  LovB  TO  Think  uf  Hbavbn. 


1  I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

Where  white-robed  angels  are, 
Where  many  a  friend  is  gathered  safe, 
From  fear,  and  toil,  and  care. 

Chobus. 

II:  There'll  be  no  parting  there,  :|| 
In  heaven  above  whei'e  all  is  love. 
There'll  be  no  parting  there. 

2  I  love  to  think  of  heaven. 

Where  my  Redeemer  reigns, 
Where  rapturous  songs  of  triumph  rise 
In  endless,  joyous  strains. 

3  I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

Tlie  saints'  eternal  home, 
Where  pa'ms,  and  robes,  and  crowns 

ne'er  fade. 
And  all  our  joys  are  one. 

4  I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

The  greetings  there  we'll  meet, 
The  harps — the  songs  forever  ours — 
The  walks — the  golden  streets. 
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Happy  Day. 


Philip  Duuuriuuk. 
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J  I  Oh,  happy  day,  that  flx'd  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Savioiir  and  my  God !  )  xioni.Tr 
•  I  Well  may  thlsglo  wing  heart  rejoice.  And  toll  its  raptures  all  abroad.  )  "'"'I'yy 
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day,  happy  day.  When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away!  He  taught  me  ho w  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  liye  rejoicing  every  day. 
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2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done !  the  great  transaction's  done ! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  lie  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


I 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart ; 
With  him,  of  ev'ry  good  possessed. 

5  High  Heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


15     I'm  Going  Home  to  Die  No  More. 

Wm.  Hdntbr,  D.D.  Arranged. 


J    (My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair;  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  en -ter  there:) 
)  Its  glitt'ring  tovv'rs  the  sun  outshine ;  That  neav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine,  f 
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p__    (I'm    go  •  ing  home,  I'm  ^o-ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home  to     die     no  more!) 
K/au.  |rjiQ    ^Q    no  more,  to  die    no  more ;  I'm  go-ing  home  to     die     no  morel  i 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high. 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky : 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

8  While  here,  a  stranger  far  from  home. 
Affliction's  waves  may  round  mo  foam 
Although  like  Lazarus,  sick  and  poor. 
My  heavenly  mansion  is  secure. 


4  Let  otlmrs  s(!ek  a  home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow; 

Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 

5  Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stara  decline. 
And  sun  and  moon  refuse  to  shine. 
All  nature  sink  and  cease  to  be. 
That  heavenly  mansion  stands  for  me. 
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I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker. 
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"  The  laborers  are  ie'(:."—Matt.  9:  37. 
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1.  I  want  to  bo  a    worker  for  the  Lord,     1  want  to  lo\e  and  trust  his  ho  -  ly 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  tv  -  ry  day,  I  wanttoko.i  the  err-inj?  in  the 
8.  I  want  to  be  a  workerstronjf  andbrave,  I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus' pow'r  to 
4.  J  want  to  be  a  worker ;  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  err  ■  '.ng  to  thy 
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sing    and  pray,  and    oe  bus  -  y    ev  -  'ry  day     In  the 

heav'n  a  -  bove,     where  all    is  peace  and  love.  In  the 

tru  -  ly    come,    shall  find   a    happy  home    I',  the 

joys    on    hijjh,    whore  pleasures  never   die.     In  the 
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kingdom  of 
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the  Lord, 

the  Lord, 

the  Lord, 

the  Lord. 
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I  will  work, 
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I    will  pray. 
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I  will  work  and  pray,    I    will  work  and  pray. 
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vine -yard,   in      the    vine -yard    of     the    Lord,       (of     tlie    Lord;)    I      will 
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work,  I    will  pray,  I  will     la  -  bor  ev  -  'ry  day    In    the  vineyard  of   the  Lord. 
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By  permission. 
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Leaning  on  Jesus. 


J.  II.  Hattiawat. 


1.  A     bur-den  was  laid   on   my    spir  -  it,  ^Vll().s(i  weight  vas  too  heavy  to 

2.  The  shadows  of  doul.tgather.d  round  nie,  While  the  skies  above  me  were 

3.  Then  weary     I     sat    by    the  wayside,  And  the  t'^u-s  fell  fast  from  my 
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And      so        I      juat   lean'd   up  -    on      Je  -    sus,    And     his 
And      I     scarce  could   see    thro'    the     dark-ness         The 
When,    lo,       on      tlie      far  -    a  -   way    mountains,      I      be- 
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lov  -  ing  heart  heeded  my  pray'r.    "l  Lean     -     -     -  ing  on    Je     - 

road  that  would  lead  me  to  him.       J- 

held  the  glad  morning  a-  rise.       J  Leaning  on  Jesus,    .y  Refuge  and  Guide, 
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Lean  -     -         -     -     ing    on  Je     -     - 

Lean-ing    on      Je  -  sus,  what  want  I 
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uoth  -  ing    but  dross,  Since  I  have  anchored  my    heart    to    his  Cross 
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What  a  F'riend. 


C.  C.  CONVKIHB. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in   Jo  •  bus,     All   our  sina  and  griefs  to  bwir ! 
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Fine. 
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Ev  •  'ry. thing  to   God    in  prayer! 
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Oil,  what  peace  we    of -ten  for-feit,      Oli,  what  needless  pain  wo  bear. 
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Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  bo  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  wilJ  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  evorj^  weaknr  is, 

Take  it  to  tne  Lord  in  prayei . 

Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge  — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee  ? 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


19  LOVH  DiVINB. 

1  Lovo  Divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Jojr  of  Heaven  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 

All  thy  faithrul  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure  iinbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive. 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Wever  more  thy  temples  leave  I 


Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing. 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

Pray,  and  praise  thee,  without  ceasing. 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

3  Finish,  then,  thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  time. 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd. 


1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us. 

Much  we  need  thy  tend'rest  care 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us, 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare; 
II:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are.:| 

2  We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us, 

Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  wo  go  astray ; 
!1;  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

Hear,  oh,  hear  us,  when  we  pray.:i 

3  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor. 

Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessed  Lord,  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  lovo  our  bosoms  fill: 
II:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus, 

Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  ua  still.:! 
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I.  B.    Arranged. 


What  a  Gathering. 

Rev.  20: 12. 


RBT.  I.  BALTXBUk 
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1.  When  we  all  gather  home  in  the  morning,  On  the  banks  of  the  bright  crystal 

2.  When     Ave  all  gather  home  in  the  morning,  At  the  sound  of  the  great  jubi- 

3.  When     we  all  gather  home  in  tlie  morning,  With  our  blessed  Redeemer  to 
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sea,  We'll  meet  all  t  le  good  and  the  faithful ;  What  a  gathering  that  will  be ! 
lee,  We'll  join  in  the  song  of  the  ransomed ;  What  a  gathering  that  will  be ! 
be,  We'll  meet  with  the  friends  gone  before  us ;  What  a  gathering  that  will  be  I 
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What      a     gath      -      'ring, 
What      a     gathering    that    will 


gath       -         -      'ring, 
be,     that  will    be,     What  a 
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gathering     that  will      be!  What    a   gath     -    'ring, 

that  will  be !  While  the  an  -  gels  sing  we'll 
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gath       -        -       'ring.  What      a        gath  -  'ring  that   will      be! 
all      gath  -  er  home; 
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22  Companionship  with  Jesus. 

Mart  D.  Jauis. 
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1.  oil,  bless- ed  f«l  -  low-ship  divine!  Oh,  joy  su-preme-ly  8weetICoIn- 
2.  I'm  walking  close  to  Jo  ■  sus' side; So  close  that  I  can  hear  The 
3.  I'm  leaning  on  his  lov-ing  breast,  A-Iong  life's  wea  -  ry  way ;  My 
4.1       know  his  shelt'ring  wings  of  love  Are   always     o'ernicsi>read;  And 
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pan  -  ion- ship  with  Je  -  sua  here  Makes  life  with'.bliss  replete :  In 
soft  -  est  whispers  of  his  love  In  fel  -  low-ship  so  dear,  And 
path,  11  -  lu  -  mined  by  his  smiles.  Grows  brighter  day  by  day;  No 
the'      thostormsmaylierce-ly  rage,  All  calm  and  free  from  dread,  My 
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un  -  ion  with  the  pur  -  est  one,      I      find  my  heav'n  on  earth  begun, 
feel  his  great  Al-might  -  y  hand  Protects    me    in     this   hostile  land, 
foes,  no  woes  niy  heart  can  fear,  With  my  '  Al-might-  y  Friend  so  near, 
peaceful  spir  -  it     ev  -   er  sings  "I'll  trust  the  cov-ert     of  thy  wings. 
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Oh,  wondrous  bliss!  oh,  joy  sublime!  I've  Je  -  sua  with  me  all  the  time! 
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Oh,  wondroub  bliss !  oh,  joy  sublime !  I've  Je  -  sus  with  me  all    the  time ! 
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By  permiasion. 
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Rrv.  O.  D.  Watson,  D.D. 


Follow  Me. 


Arranifed. 
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1.  I     hear  my  dy  -  in^    Saviour    say,    Fol-low  me,come,fol  -  low  mo; 

2.  I  km)w  thy  life    of  _  guilt  uiul  pain,  Foi -low  mo,    >ine,  fol-low  mo; 

1  pun"  -  -    - 


3.  1  ho' thou  hast  sinn'd, I'll  pardon  thee,   Fol  -  low  me,  come,fol  -  low  me; 
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His  voice  is  call  -  ing  all  the  day,  Follow 
I  know  each  aaho  of  heart  and  bnain,  Fol-low 
From  in-bred    sin      I'll   set  thee    free,    Fol-low 


me,  come,  fol-low  me. 
me,  come,  fol-low  me. 
me,  come,  fol-low    mo. 
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For  thee  I  tread  the  bit-ter  way.  For  thee  I  give  my  life  a  -  way, 
For  thee  I  left  my  heav'nly  train.  For  thee  I've  open'd  ev  - 'ry  vein, 
In       all  thy  changing  life  I'll    be    Thy  God,  and  guide  o'er  land  and  sea, 
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And  drink  the  gall  thy  debt  to    pay,    Fol-low  me,  come,   fol-low 
And  now    I  plead  yet    once    a  -  gain,   Fol-low  me,  come,   fol-low   me 
Thy  bliss  thro  all     e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty,     Fol-low  me.  come,   fol-low    — 


me. 


4  Come  cast  upon  me  all  thy  cares, 
Follow  me,  come,  follow  me ; 
Thy  heavy  load  my  arm  upbears. 

Follow  me,  come,  follow  me. 
Lean  on  my  breast,  dismiss  thy  fears. 
And  trust  me  through  the  future  years, 
My  hand  shall  wipe  away  thy  tears, 
Follow  me,  come,  follow  me. 


Dear  Lord,  I  yield  to  all  thy  will, 

I'll  follow  thee,  yes,  follow  thee ; 
Oh  !  bid  my  struggling  soul  be  still, 
I'll  follow  thee,  yes,  follow  thee. 
Come  cleanse,  and  with  thy  Spirit  fill. 
And  keep  me  safe  from  every  ill. 
And  all  thy  word  in  me  fulfil, 
I'll  follow  thee,  yes,  follow  thee. 


From  "  Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness,"  by  permission. 
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Cleansing  Fountain. 


1.  There     is      a  Fountain,  rtllM  with  blood,  Dniwn  from  Im-maii  ucI'h  veins; 
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And      sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood.  Lose    all-  their  guilty  atains, 
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/).5'.— And  sinners plung'd  beneath  th a,    flood,  Lose    all    their    guilty    stains. 

D.  .ST. 


^^^^^^^m 


Lose       all  their  guilt  -  y     stains,     ,     .    Lose     all  their  guilt  -  y       stains. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

25 

C.  Weslet. 
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4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  bo  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

1  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stam'rlng  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


Fine. 


Simeon  Bdtler  Mamtl 
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1  Jesus,  Loverof  my  soul. 

Lot  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soiil  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  Inavo  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
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All  my  trust  on  thee  is  staved. 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

rientcous  grace  with  th«^e  is  found- 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 

Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 

Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart; 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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No  Room  in  Heaven. 
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I.  Baltzbll. 
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1.  How   sad  it  would    ho,    if  when  thou  dost  call,   All    hopeless  and     un   -   for- 

2.  How  sad  it  wouM    be,   the  harvest         all  past.  The  bright  summer  days     all 
8.  Oh  !  hastu  thee  and  ily,    while  mercy        is  near  ;     Roinember    the  love  that  he 
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giv  -  en.       The        an  -  gel  that  stands    at     the     beau  -  ti  -  ful    gate,  Should 

ov  -  er.       To       know  tlat  the  reap    -    ers  had      gathered     the  grain.    And 

gave  you ;    The      love  that  has  sought  thee     is     seek  •  ing  thee    still.      And 
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answer :  No  room  in    heaven  ! 

left  thco   a  -  lone  for  -  ev  -  er  !  Sad,  sad,        sad  would  it  be  ! 

Je  -  sns  now  waits  to  s ..ve  you. 
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yet  there     is    room  ;      Still  room,    still  room,  Oh  !  come  while  yet  there     is 
Slow  and  soft. 
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No    room,    no  room.    No    room    in    heav  -  en     for         thcc ! 
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Still  room,    stffl  rootn,  Oh  !  come  while  yet  there     is 
IJy  permission. 
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For  You  and  For  Me. 
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Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Softly    and    ten  -  derly    Jesus     is    calling',  Calling  for  you  and  for   n:e, 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus     is  pleading.  Pleatliiig  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleetinc,  the  momenta  are  possinpr,  Passing  from  you  r.nd  from  me 
i.  Oh  t    for  the  wonderful  love  ho  haa  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me ; 
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See    on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  merries.  Mercies    for  you  and  for  me? 

Shadows  are  gathering,  death  beds  are  coming,   Coming    for  you  and  fcr  mo. 

Tho'  we  have  sinned  ho  has  mercy  and  pardon,    Pardon    for  you  and  for  me. 
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Come     home.       Come 
Come  home. 


home.  Ye  who  are  weary. 

Come  home. 


come    home. 
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Earnestly,      tenderly      Jesus     is    calling, 
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Calling,  0     sinner  come  home  I 


?!=^ 


z^: 


By  permission  of  Will.  L.  Thompson,  E.  Liverpool,  O. 
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A  Smile  from  Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 


John  R.  Swrnbt, 


1.  Tlio'  kindred   ties    around      us  Like     i  -  vy  branches  twine,        Tho' 

2.  We  meet  in  Christian  converse,  We  speak  of    joys  to  come.  We 

3.  One  look,  one  smile  from  J  e-  sus.  For  whom  our  souls  would  live.     Not 
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life  has  man  -  y  pleasures  That  o'er  my  pathway  shine,  Tho' 
hit  our  eyes  ex- pect  -  ant  To  Eden's  bliss  -  ful  home;  Tho' 
heav'n's transcendent  beau  -  ty  Such  ho  -  ly    joy    can  give;        Be- 
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words     to      friendship  sa  -  cred  More  sweet  than  mu  -  sic  fall ;         One 
sweet    and     precious     blessings  With  ev  -  'ry    moment  fall.  One 

yond      the      si  -   lent  riv  -  er  Tho'  spir  -  it  voic  -  es  call.         One 
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look,  one  smile  from  Je 
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sus    Is        dear  -  er    far  than  all. 
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sus    Is        dear  -  er    far  than  all. 
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Dear      -      cr,  yes,  dear      -      er.    Dear   -    er    far  than  all,  One 

Dearer  than  all,        dearer  than  all.  Dearer,  yes,  dear-  er  far  than  all. 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley. 
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Arr.  by  JostitrA  Oitli. 
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1.  I've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,  He's  everything  to  me,  He's  the  fairest  of  ten 

2.  He  all  my  griefs  has  taken,  and  all  my  sorrows  borne ;  In  temptation  He's  my 

3.  He'll  never,  never  leave  me,  nor  yet  forsake  me  here,  While  I  live  by  faith  and 
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thousand  to  my  soul ;  The  Lily   of  the  Valley    in  Him  aione     I  sec,  All  I 
strong  and  mighty  tow'r ;  I've  sin  for  Him  forsaken,  I've  all  my  idols  torn  From  my 
do  His  blessed  will;  A  wall  of  fire  about  me,  I've  nothing  now  to  fear:  With  His 
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need  tocleanseandmakeme  fully  whole.  InsorrowHe'smycomfort.introubleHe'smy 
heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r.  Tho'all  the  world  forsake  me,  and  Satan 

[tempts  me 
manna  He  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill ;  Then  sweeping  up  to  glory  to  poo  His  blessed 
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CHORUS. — In  sorrow  lie's  my  comfort,  in  trouble  lie's  m/y 
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I  -^     ■•••♦■♦  Hallelujah  I 

stay.  He  tells  me    ev  -  'ry  care  on  Him  to  roll.  He's  the  Li  -  ly  of  the 

sore,  Through  Jesus  I  shall  safely  reach  the  goal.  He's  the  Li  -  ly  of  the 

face,  Where  rivers  of  delight  shall    ev-erroll.  He's  the  Li -ly  of  the 
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stay,  lie     tells    me      ev  ■  'ry  care    on  llim  to  roll.    lie's  the   Li  ■  ly       of     the 
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Valley,  the  bright  and  morning  Star,  He's  the  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul. 
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Val  ■  ley,   the  bright  and  morning  Star,  He's  the  fairest    of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul. 

From  "Songs  of  Joy  and  Gladness,"  by  permission.    Copyright. 
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Viswr  J.  Crosby. 


Church  Rallyiag  Song. 


Jno.  R.  Swmrar. 
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1.  Awake  I  awake  1  the  Master  '    ■•'  is      calling     us,    Arise  I    a    rise!  and, 

2.  A  cry  for  light  from  dyin^  .aes  in  heathen  lands:  It  comes,  it  comes  a  - 

3.  0  church  of  God,  extend  thy  kind  mater  -  nal  arms  To  save  the  lost  on 

4.  Look  up  1  look  up !  the  promised  day  is  drawing  near,  When  all  shall  hail,  shall 


4.  IjOok  up  1  looK  up !  tne  promised  aay  is  urawing  near,  vv  nen  all  snail  nail,  shall 


trusting  in  his  word,  Go  forth,  go  forth!  proclaim  the  year  of  jubi  -  lee,  And 
cross  the  ocean's  foam;  Then  haste,  oh,  haste  to  spread  the  words  of  truth  abroad,  For- 
mountains  dark  and  cold,  Reach  out  thy  hand  with  loving  smile  to  rescue  them.  And 
hail  the  Saviour  King,  When  peace  and  joy  shall  fold  their  wings  in  ev'ry  clime.  And 
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take  the  cross,  the  blessed  cross,  of  Christ  our  Lord.    On,  on,  swell  the 

get  -  ting  not    the  starving  poor  at  home,  dear  home. 

bring  them  to  the    shelter     of    the  Saviour's  fold, 

'•Glory,    hal  -  le  -  lu -jah,"  o'er  the  earth  shall  ring.    On,   on,    on, 
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cho     -     rus;  On,  on,  the  morning-star    is      shining  o'er   us: 

swell  the    chorus,    On,'  on,    on. 
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Church  Rallying  Song— Continued. 
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On,     on,  while  before      us  Our  mighty,  mighty  Saviour  leads  the  way : 
On,  on,  on,         while  be-fore  leadstneway: 
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f  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hear  the  everlasting  throng  \  -ci. :tur,,i  aoWiers  here  below 
t  Shout  hosanna,  while  we  boldly  marc-h  along.  J  ^  '^"^"^  soldiers  here  below, 
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On  -  ly  Je  -  sus  will  we  know,  Shouting  "free  salvation'' o'er  the  world  we  go, 
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I  Saw  One. 

(To  be  sunjf  wi.h  subdued  voices.) 
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FT.  W.  Inorrsoll,  arr'd. 


§i* 


1.  I        saw       one    hang    •   ing    on    the    tree,    In      ag 

2.  Sure  nev    -    er       till         my    lat  -  est  breath  Can      I 

3.  Thus  while    his     death     my    sin     dis  -  plays    In     all 
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o  -     ny      and  blood, 

for  -     get     that  look : 
its       black  -  est  hue, 
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Who  fixed    his    Ian  -  guid  eyes    on    me      As    near     the     cross 
It    seemed  to    charge  me  with     his  death,    Tho'  not,       e 
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stood. 


\o'  not       a       word       he    spoke. 
Such    is      the    mys  -  ter  •  y         of  grace,       It  seals    my       par    -    don     too. 
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It  Must  be  Settled  To-Night. 


A  miner  in  England  went  to  Church  one  night  and  became  deeply  concerned  for  the 
salvation  of  his  soul.  When  the  services  were  ended  he  refused  to  leave  the  house,  al- 
though the  minister  told  him  it  was  late,  and  he  must  go  home  and  seek  the  Saviour 
there,  and  come  again  the  next  night.  "No,"  said  the  miner,  "It  must  be  settled  to-night, 
to-morrow  night  may  be  too  late."  So  the  minister  stayed  with  him  until  he  found  peace. 
The  next  day  while  at  work  in  the  mines  a  mass  of  rock  fell  upon  him,  and  he  was  killed. 
His  last  words  were,  "  Thank  God,  it  was  settled  last  night,  to-night  it  would  have  been 
too  late." 

Rev.  C.  B.  Kendall.  John  J.  Hood. 
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1."  It  must    be   settled    to-night,  To-morrow  may  be     too    late;" 

2.  A    bur  -  den  weighs  my      soul  I        can      no  long  -  er    bear; 

3.  I    can  -  not    rest      till    peace  En  -  folds    me  from     a  -  bove,- 

4.  Oh,  now      I    know    'tis    done !  My    peace      is  made  with  God ; 
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The  an- gel    of  death  may  come.  And  seal   for-ev-er  my 

Uu  -  less      removed  this  night,         'Twill  sink  me  in  -  to    de  - 
Till     my      Redeem  -  er  speaks  to  me    As-sur-ance     of       his 
My    par  -  don's  found  in  Je  -  sus'  name,  Thro'  faith  in  Je  -  sus' 
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spair. 

love, 
blood. 
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It  must    be  set-tied  to  -  night,  I    can     no  long  -  er     wait, 

V.  Oh,  now     I      know   'tis      done!      Sweet  joy    pervades    my    soul; 
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to-night. 
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Peace  with  my  God  I  now  must  have,  To-morrow  may  be     too     late. 
Peace  with  my  God  I  now  have  found ;  His  blood  hath  made  me  whole, 
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By  permission  of  J.  J.  Hood. 
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Hark!  Hark,  my  Soul! 


"  Make  a  joyful  nouc  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands."—  Ps.  103 : 1. 

J.  H.  Hathawat. 
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1.  Hark !  hark,  my  soul !  an  -  gel-io  songs  are    swelling  OcrcarthsKrcenflcldsand 

2.  On  -ward  wo    go,    for    still  wo  hear  them  singing,  "  Come,  weary  soiila,  for 

3.  Far,      far     a  -  way,  like  bells  at     evening    pealing,  The  voice  of     Jo  -  sus 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches    keeping;  Sing  us  sweet  fragments 
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o  -  cean's  wave-beat  shore:  How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  straina  are  telling, 
Je    -    sus  bids  you  come;  "And  thro' the  dark,  its     echoes     sweetly  ringing, 
sounds  o'er  land  and  sea;      And    la  -  don  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
of         thy  songs  a  -  bove,    'Tillmorning'sjoy  shall  end   the  night  of  weeping. 
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Of     the    new  life  when  sin  shall  bo     no  more! 

The   mu  -  sic     of     the  Gos  -  pel  leads  lis  home. 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  wca  -  ry    Bt<;p3  to  thee. 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in    cloudless  love. 


An  -  gcl3     of  Jo  •  sus. 
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an -gels    of  light,      Singing    towel  -  come  the  pilgrims  of    the  night. 
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Eternity. 


'Remember  how  short  my  time  ia."— Psalm  89 :  47. 


Mrs.  Ellbn  M.  H.  Gates. 
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1.  Oh,  the  clanging   bella 

2.  Oh,  the  clanging  bella 

3.  Oh,  the  clanging  bella 

4.  Oh,  the  clanging  bella 
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of  Time  1  Night  and  day  they  never  cease ; 
of  Time  I  How  their  changes  rise  and  fall, 
of  Time !  To  their  voices,  loud  and  low, 
of  Time !  Soon  their  notes  will  all    be  dumb, 
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We  are  wearied  with  their  chime,  For  they  do  not  bring  us  peace ;  And  we 
But    in  un  -  dertone  sublime,  Soimding  clearly  through  them  all,  Is      a 
In       a  long,  un  -  resting    line  We  are  marching  to      and    fro;  And  we 
And  in  joy  and  peace  sublime.  We  shall  feel  the    silence  come;  And  our 
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hush   our  breath   to     hear,  And 
voice  that  must     be    heard.  As 
yearn  for    sight    or  sound.  Of 
souls  their  thirst  will  slake.  And 


we  strain  our  eyes 
our  moments      on  - 
the  life     that     is 
our  eyes   the  King 
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shores  are    draw  -  ing    near, —  E  -  ter  -  ni 

speak  •  eth     aye     one  word, —  E  -  ter  -  ni 

breath  doth  wrap    us  round, —  E  -  ter  -  ni 

glo  -  riouB  mora  shall  break, —  E  -  ter  -  ni 
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By  pennlssion  o(  J.  J.  Hood. 
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Let  the  Saviour  In  I 


"  If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  h\m."—Rev.  3 :  20. 

RrV    J.    B.   ATCH1N80X.  I  E.   O.   EZOBLk 
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1.  There's  a  Stranger  at  the  door : 

2.  O  -  pen  now  to  him  your  heart ; 
8.  Hear  you  now  hia  lov  •  ins  voice  ? 
4.  Now   ad  -  mit  the  heav'nly  Quest 
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Let 
Let 
Let 
Let  the  Saviour  in! 


him  in ! 
him  in  1 
him  in  I 
him  in  I 

Let  the  Saviour  in  1 
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He  has  been  there  oft  before : 
If    you  wait   he  will  depart : 
Now,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice 
He  will  make  for  you  a  feast : 
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him  in  I 
him  in  ! 
him  in ! 
him    in  I 

Let  the  Saviour  in  i 
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Let   him 
Let    him 
He      is 
He    will 


in,     ere  he      is     gone ;      Let  him     in,    the    Ho    -    ly       One, 

in  :     he  is  your  Friend  ;    He  your  soul    will  sure     de    •   fend  ; 

stand  -  ing  at  the    door;      Joy    to      you      he    will      re    •   store, 

speak  your  sins     for  -  giv'n,    And  when  earth  ties   all       are      riv'n, 
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Je  ■  BUS  Christ,  the  Father's  Son  : 
He    will  keep  you  to  the  end  : 
And  his  name  you  will  a  -  dore : 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav'n ; 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 
Let  the  Saviour  in ! 


him  in  1 
him  in  I 
him  in  t 
him    in ! 

Let  the  Sariour  in  I 
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(Kay  be  sung  as  n  Snin  nnd  Quartet,  the  latter  singing 
only  "Let  the  Savieur  in.") 
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Jesus  Saves! 


"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Josua  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  bo  saved."— .4c^*  10 :  31. 

PRIBCIIiliA  J.    OWRNH.  Wm.    J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  We    have  luiunl  the 

2.  Waft    it     on  llio 

3.  Sing      a  -  bove  tlie 

4.  Give    thf  winds      a 
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BUS  saves  !  Je  -  bus  saves  ! 
siis  saves  !  Je  -  bus  saves  ! 
sua  saves  !  Je  -  bus  saves  ! 
BUS  saves  I  Je  -  bus  saves  1 
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Spread 
Tell 

By 

Let 
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to      sin   - 
his  death 
the     na  - 


ings     all 
ners     far 
and    end  • 
tions  now 
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around :  Je  -  sus  saves  I  Je  -  bus  saves  ! 
and  wide :  Je  -  bus  saves  !  Je  -  bub  saves  ! 
less  life,     Je  -  bus  saves  1  Je  -  sus  saves  1 

rejoice, — Je  -  sus  saves  I  Je  -  bus  saves  I 
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Bear  the  news  to  ev  -  'ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 
Sing,  ye  is  -  lands  of  the  sea,  Ech  -  o  back,  ye  o-cean  caves; 
Sing  it  soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  AVhen  the  heart  for  mer  -  cy  craves ; 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and   free,  High  -  est   hills  and  deep  -  est  caves ; 
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Onward  ! — 'tis  our  Lord's  command:  Je 
Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee:  Je 
Sing  in  tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb, — Je 
This    our  song       of      vie    -   to   -  ry, — Je 


sus  saves !  Je  -  sua 
sus  saves  I  Je  -  sus 
sus  saves  !  Je  -  sus 
sus  saves  !  Je  -  sus 
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saves ! 
saves  I 
saves ! 
saves ! 
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Mrh.  M.  B.  C.  Sladk. 


Tell  It  Again. 


K.  M.  M'.Intosh. 
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1.  In   -  to      the    tent  where   a 


t "* 


I).v-iii!J    a -lone  at    the 


ffJiwy      boy     lay. 

2.  "Did  he      ho     love      nie,— a    poor    lit  -  tlo    hoy?  Send  iiii  -  to  ine  the  >foo<l 

3.  Ueiidin;,'     wo  cauffht  the  lust  words  of      his  breath,  Just    as  he  entered   the 

4.  Smiling,     ho     said,      us  his      last  sigh  was  u]ient,  "I      am  so  ^liul  that  for 
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close     of     tho  day,  News    of      sal   -  va  -  tion     we      carried,  Said    he, 

tid  -  in^fs    of  joy  ?  Need     I       not      perish  V      My    hand  will  he    hold  ? 

val  -  ley     of  death;  "Ood  sent    his    Son  1"— whoso  -  ev  -  er?"  said    he; 

jnc       he    was  sont!"  Whispered,  while  low  sank     the   sun     in  the    west, 
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REFRAIN. 


"No  -  bod  -  y       ev    -    er     has    told     it  to  me!" 

No  -  bod  -  y       ev    -    er     the        story  lias  told  !" 

"Then    I      am    sure     that    he      sent  him  for  me!" 

"Lord,  I      believe,        tell     it      now     to  the  rest!" 
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Tell      it       a  -  gain  I 
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Tell     it        a  -  gain 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion's  sto  -  ry      re  -  peat    o'er    and    o'er, 
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Till  none  can  say  of  the  children  of   men,  "No-  body     ev  -  er   has  told  me  before." 
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Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole  ? 


W.J.K. 


Musio  by  Wm.  J.  Rirkpatriok. 


1.  Hear  the  footstops  of  Je  -  sus,     He  is  now  passing  by,  Bearing  balm  for  the 

2.  'Tis     the  voice  of  that  Saviour  Whose  mer  -  ci  -  nil  call  Free-iy  offers  sal- 

3.  Are  you  halting  and  struggling,  O'erpow'rd  by  your  sin,  While  the  waters  ure 

4.  Bless-ed  Saviour,   as-sisii    us    To       rest  on  thy  word ;  Let  the  soul-healing 
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wounded.  Healing  all  who  ap-ply  ;  As    he  spake  to  the    suflPrer  Who 
va  -  tion        To    one  and    to  all ;  He     is  now  beck'ning  to  him  Kach 
troubled.  Can  you  not  en  -  ter  in  ?  Lo,  the  Saviour  stands  waiting  To 
pow  -  er    On    us  now  be  outpour'd  :  Wash  a- way  ev  -  'ry  sin-spot,  Take 
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lay  at  the  pool.  He  is  saying  this  moment,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 
sin-taint  -  edsoul,  And  lov-ing  -  ly  asking,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 
strengthen  your  soul,  He  is  earnestly  pleading, "  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 
per  -  feet  control,  Say  to  each  trusting  spirit, ' '  Thy  faith  makes  thee  whole. " 
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Wilt  thou    be  made  whole?  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?  0,  come,  wea-ry 
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sufiTrer,     O,  come,  sin-sick  soul ;  See,  the  life-stream  is  flowing,  See,  the 
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Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole9~Continued. 
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cleausuig  waves  roll :  Step  in  -  to    the  current    and  thou  shalt  be  whole. 
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Edoar  Paob  Stitbs. 
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Beulah  Land. 
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JOUN  R.   SWKNBT. 
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1,  I've  reach'd  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  its  riches  freely  mine  ;Here  shines  undimni'd  one 

2.  The  Saviour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we ;  He  gently  leads  me 


CHORUS. 
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with  his  hand,  For  this  is  heaven's   borderland. 
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on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand,  I  look      a -way    across     the  sea.  Where  mansions  are  pre- 
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pared   for  me,  And  view  the  shining     glo 
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ry  shore,  My  heav'n,  my  home  for  ever-more. 
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3  A  sweet  perfume  upon  the  breeze" 
Is  borne  from  ever  vernal  trees, 
And  flow'rs  that  never  fading  prrow 
Where  streams  of  life  forever  flow. 
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4  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me. 
Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody. 
As  angels,  with  the  white-robed  throng, 
Join  ine  th  sweet  redemption  song. 

of  J.  J.  Hood. 
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The  Banner  of  the  Cross. 


\m 


"  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  tliat  fear  thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 

if  the  truth."— Psalm  00 :  4. 
El  Nathan.  James  McGrakahan. 
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1.  There's  a  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner  glv  -  en  for  display  To  the  soldiers    of  the  King, 

2.  Tho'  the  foe  may  rage  and  gather  as  the  flood.  Let  the  standard  be  displayed  I 

3.  O  -  ver  land  and  sea,  wherever  man  may  dwell,  Make  tho  gloriou'i  tidings  known  ; 

4.  When  the  glory  dawns — 'tis  drawing  vtry  near — It  is  hast'ning  day  by  day — 
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1.  To  the  soldiers  of  the  King;    As  an  en- 

2.  Let  the  standard  be  displayed!  And  beneath 

3.  Make  the  glorious  tidings  known ;  Of  tho  crim- 

4.  It  is  hast'n  -  ing  day  by  day— Then  before 
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As    an  en  -  sign  fair  we  lift  it  up  ti^  uay,  While  as  ransomed  ones  we  sing. 
And  beneath  its  folds,  as  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  For  the  truth  be  not  dismayed  1 
Of    the  crimson  baimer  now  the  story  tell.  While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own : 
Then  before  our  King  iho  foe  shall  disappear,  And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway. 


S 


U 


=f: 


-(»--^- 


■^•-^ 


rrrvn^Vf^^ 


sign  fair  we  lift  it  up  to-day.  While  as  ransomed  ones  we  fing.  Marching  on  1 
its  folds,  as  soldiers  of  the  Lord,  For  the  truth  bo  not  dismayed  Marching  on  1 
son  banner  now  the  story  tell.  While  the  Lord  shall  claim  his  own!  Marching  on  I 
our  King  the  foe  shall  disappear,  And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway.  Marchmg  ont 


CHORUS. 
Marching  on  I 


Marching  on  I 


For  Christ  count  everything  but  loss ; 
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Marchingon!  on!  on!  Marching  on!  on!  on!  For  Christ  count  everything,         everything  butloss, 

evervthing  but  loss 
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everything 


everything  but  loss; 


And      to  crown  him  King,  toil   and  sing,        'Neath  the  banner  of  tho     Cross. 
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And    to    crown  him  King,  we'll    toil  and  sing.    Beneath  the  banner    of  the    Cross. 
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41       'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 


WordB  by  Mrs.  Louisa  M,  R.  Stead. 


By  permlasioa. 


Music  by  W.  J.  KiRKPATracx. 
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1.  'Tis     so  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  him  at  his  word; 

2.  0,    how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  to  trust  his  cleansirg  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  truut  in    Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 

4.  I'm    so    glad  I  learned  to  trust  thee.    Precious  Jesus,  Saviour,  Friend; 
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Just   to   rest     upon  his  promise;  Just  to  know,  "Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just  in  simple  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  liealing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim  -  ply  taking   Life,  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And   I   know  that  thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with  me     to     the     end- 
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Jesus,     Jesus,    how  I  trust  him!  How  I've  proved  him  o'er  and  o'er! 
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Jesus.      Jesus,    Precious  Jesus  I      0    for  grace  to  trust  him  more ! 
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At  the  Cross  111  Abide. 


ill 


Matt.  27 :  66. 


J.  H.  Hathawat. 
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1.0  Je  ■  BUS,    Saviour,       I    long    to       rest  Near  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 

2.  My  dy  -  ing     Je  -  sua,  my   Sa  -  viour    God,  Who  hast  borne  my  guilt  and  sin, 

8.0  Je  •  BUS,    Saviour,    nowmakeme     thine,  Nev-er  let      me  stray  from  thee; 

4.  The  cleansing  pow'r   of     thy  blood  ap   -    ply  All     my  guilt  and    sin  remove : 
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For  there      is  hope    for  the      aching  breast,  At     the  cross  I  will       a  -   bide. 

Now  wash  me, cleanse  me  with  thine  own  blood,  Ev  •   er  keep  me  pure   and    clean. 

Oh,  wash   me,  cleanse  me,  for    thou  art  mine.  And    thy  love  rj  full    and      free. 

Oh,  help     me,  while   at  the  cross  I      lie,    Fill     my  soul  with  per  -  feet     love. 
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At        the    cross  I'll         a  -  bide,  At     the 

I'll      a  •  bide.  There     the    blood    is      applied, 
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cross 


I'll 
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I'll      a  -  bide.  At     the  cross  I'll      a  •  bide, 

a  -  bide,  There  the  blood  is    applied, 
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There     his     blood    is      applied ;     At     the     cross    I      am     sane  ■  ti 
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Rev.  G.  D.  Watson,  D.D. 


WH.   J.    KiRKPATRICK. 
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Jecjus,  My  All! 


1 .  My  heart  sings  a  song  From  morning  till  night ;  A       song  full  of  lib-  er-  ty, 
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Love,  and  of  light :  A   song  of    the  Canaan  -land,  Happy  and  bright,  And 
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all  of  my8on;7is  Jesus.        Jesus, 
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Jesus,     All  of  my  song  is     Jesus: 
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2.  All  of  my  rest 

3.  All  of  my  gift 

4.  All  of  my  light 
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1  rom  morning  till  night  I    sing  with  delight, — J  e-sus,  my  precious  Jesus! 
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My  heart  hath  a  rest 

From  sin  and  from  fear ; 
A  rest  from  all  doubting, 

Disappointment  and'caro : 
A  rest  hko  the  sky, 

JJcnding  calm  o'er  the  year, — 
And  all  of  my  rest  is  Jesus. 

My  heart  hath  a  gift, 

With  value  init  ild ; 
A  gift  of  luiboundofl  peace, 

llichor  than  gold: 
A  gift  that  the  universe 

Cannot  all  hold.— 
And  all  of  my  gift  is  Jesus. 

My  heart  hath  a  light 

In  the  cloudiest  day ; 
A  light  which  illumines 

Each  moment  my  way : 

By  permission  of  W.  J.  K 
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A  light  which  will  not  let 

The  little  one  stray,— 
And  all  of  my  light  is  Josus. 

5  My  heart  hath  a  Friend, 

All  compassion  and  love. 
Whoso  speech  falls  as  soft 

As  the  star-light  above: 
A  friend  that  abideth, 

And  will  not  remove,— 
And  that  dearest /Wend  is  Jesus. 

6  My  heart  hath  a  home. 

And  it  wanders  no  more ; 
A  home  like  to  that 

On  thogloritied  shore: 
A  homo  where  all  goodness 

Unbosoms  its  store— 
And  all  of  my  home  is  Jeeus. 
^KPATHicK.    Cop.vrigrht. 
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44       Go  Tell  the  World  of  His  Love. 


Words  by  Miss  Abbib  Mills. 


Music  by  Wm.  J.  KiaxPATRiCK. 
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1.  Heirs  to  the  kingdom  of  Jesus,  the  Lord,  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love ; 

2.  Thinkhowhelabor'dthatwemighthave  rest, Gotellthe world  of  his  love; 

3.  Plead  with  the  lost  ones  to  come  while  th  ey  may,  G  o  tell  the  world  of  hislove ; 
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Publish  the  blessings  that  floM'  from  his  word,  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love : 
Think  how  he  suffer'd  that  we  might  be  bless'd,  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love : 
Jes    -    us  is  waiting,  he'll  save  them  to-day,  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love : 
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Love  that  has  purchas'd  redemption  from  sin.  Love  that  makes  happy  the  spirit 

[within ; 
Saved  by  his  mercy,  up-held  by  his  care,  Tell  of  the  goodness  we  constantly  share; 
Love  that  la  nearest  when  earth-joys  are  past,  Lighting  our  pathway  by  clouds  over- 

[cast ; 
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Love  that  will  help  us  our  conquest  to  win.  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love. 
Fill'd  with  his  fulness,  no  longer  forbear.  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love. 
Love    that  will  bring  us  to  glory  at  last,     Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love. 
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D.S.  Cho. 

Heirs  to  the  kingdom  of  Jesus,  tlie  Lord,  ({o  tell  tlie  world  of  his  love. 
From  " Soiij/H  uf  Joy  and  Gladnens."    CoiyriKht. 


Go  Tell  the  World  of  His  liOve— Continued. 

CHORUS.      w  1^     K  D.S. 


Go  tell  the  world,   Go  tell  the  world,  Go  tell  the  world  of  his  love ; 

of  hislovft. 
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Since  I've  Trusted  Him. 
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1.  Once      I  tho't    I  walked  with  Jesus,     Yet  such  changeful      feehnga       had  ; 

2.  But     he  called  me  closer    to  him,    IJado  my    doubting,      fearing,     cease ; 

3.  Now    I'm  trusting  ev'ry     moment,     Nothing     less     can     he     e  -  nough ; 
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Sometimes  trusting,  sometimes  douhting,  Sometimes  joyful,  eometimes  sad. 
And  when    I    had  ful  -  ly     yielded.     Filled  my  soul  with  perfect    peace 
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And  the  Saviour  bears  me    gently 
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O'er  those   places    once  so     rough. 
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Oh,     the  peace  the  Saviour  gives,  Peace    I      nev  -  er    knew    be 
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And    my  way  has  brighter  grown,  Since  I've  learued  to  trust  him      more. 
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By  permission. 
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When  the  Harvest  is  Past. 


S.  F.  Smith. 


H.  H.  MoOranahan. 
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1.  When  the  harvest        is   past  and  the  summer     is  gone,  And   sermons  and 

2.  AVhen  tlie  rich  gales    of    mcr  -  cy  no  long  -  cr  shall  blow,  The  gospel    no 

3.  When  the  lio  -  ly     liave  gone  to  the  regions       of  peace,  To  dwell  in  the 

4.  Say,     0    sinner      that    liv  -  est  at  rest  and        secure.  Who  fearest  no 
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pray'ra  shall  be  o'er,  When  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  blest  Sabbath  mom.  And 
message  declare ;  Sinner,  how  can'st  thou  bear  the  deep  wailings  of  woe  ?  How 
mansions  above,  Where  their  harmony  makcn,  in  the  fulness  of  bliss.  Their 
trouble  to  come.    Can     thy  epir-it  the   swellings  of      sorrow  endure,    Or 
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Je  -  BUS  invites  thee  no  more. 
suf  -  fer  the  night  of  de  -  spaii-  ? 
song  to  the  Saviour  they  love. 
bear  the  im  -  pen  -  i  -  tent's  doom  ? 
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.     .    and  the  sum     -     -     -     mer    is  gone,    .     .     .    When  the 
is  past,  and    the   summer      is      gone,         is  gone, 
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harvest    is  \        <.ud  the  summer  is  gone.  And  Jesus  invites  thee  no  more 
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By  permission. 


47  Our  Loved  Ones  in  Heaven. 

Bet.  J.  W.  Dadmcn. 
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1.  Come,  all  ye  sainta,  to  Pisgah'a  mountain,  Come  view  our  home  beyond  the  tide ; 

2.  There  endless  springs  of  life  are  flowing,  There  are  the  fields  of  living  green ; 

3.  Faith  now  beholds  the  flowing  river,  Coming  from  underneath  the  throne; 
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Hear  now  the  voices  of  our  loved  ones,  What  they  sing  on  the  other  side ; 
Man  -  sions  of  beauty  are  provided.  And  the  King  of  the  saints  is  seen. 
There,  too,  the  Saviour  reigns  forever.  And  He'Uwelcome  the  faithful  home. 
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Some  are  singing  of  bright  crowns  of  glory,  Some  of  dear  ones  who  stand  near  the 

[shore ; 
Soon  myconflicts  and  toils  will  be  ended ;  I  shall  join  those  who've  passed  on  before; 
Would  you  sit  by  the  banks  of  the  river  With  the  friends  you  have  loved  by  your 

[side? 
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CHORUS. 
D.S.—O  the  prospect  I  it  is  so  transporting,  And  no  danger  I  fear  from  the  tide; 
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For  the  fond  heart  must  ever  be  clinging  To  the  faithful  we  love  evermore. 
For  my  loved  ones,  O  how  I  do  miss  them  I  I  must  press  on  and  meet  them  once 

[more. 
Would  you  join  ir  the  song  of  the  angels?  Then  be  ready  to  follow  your  Guide. 
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Let  me  go  to  the  home  of  the  Christian,  Let  me  stand  robed  in  white  by  their  side. 
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48      The  Door  of  God's  Mercy  is  Open. 


DUET. 
Ellkn  Olivrr. 


"  Strive  to  enter  at  tho  strait  (fate." 


E   B.  Smith 


1.  Tho  doorofOod'a  mercy    is       o  -  i)cn,        To      all  who  nro   weary    of     i 

2.  The  worlil  is  e'er    wantonly       wooing'  Yoiif  soul  from  tlio  ways  of  the  L 

3.  So        many  who  hear  the  jrlod  message,       Will     never  its  niamlatcs  o  -  bt. 

4.  Sad  hearts  there  w  ill  .mirely  bo    moaning  Out  -  side  of  tho  gateway  of    life, 
6.  The  door  of  Ood'a  mercy  is     o  -  pen,  In  ■  vit  -  ing  •  ly   o  -  pen   to    all, 
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And    Je  -  sus    is    pa-tient-ly     waiting.        Still    waiting,  to  welcome  you    in. 
I5ut    Je  -  sus    is    tcn-dcr-ly  bidding         You     turn  to  liis   heavenly     rest. 
But  turn  from  the  precious,  dear  pleadings,      And  wil  -  fill  -  ly    wander  a  -  way. 

And    praying   to  Ilim  they  ro  -  jocted  When  earth  with  gav  pleasure  was  rife. 

Who  list  to  the  voice  f^f  the    Master,  And  hearing  shall  heed  his  sweet  calL 
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Come,  says  tho  Saviour,  Come  enter   tho  gate, 
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I  watch  by    the 


portals     both 


—^.\.\     ^-4,m±T      i^ztiz.^ — ^=zbz-4^ — 


i- 


iSE^Si 


-V 


ear  -  ly     and    late.  Lest  Eomo  precious    eouI,  Not    fur    from    the   goal,   Should 
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wander    away      in -to  darkness  and  hate,  And  miss  it    forever,     the  pearly  gaCte. 
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49       When  the  Pearly  Gates  Unfold. 

U.IS9  J.  Oraiiam.    Changed. 
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1. 1     have  giv'n  my  heart  to    Jo- 8U3,  This  vain  worklip  nought  to  me,  All  its 

2.  When  the  voice  of   '-j-suscalls  mc,  VV'ithhis   accents  soft  and  low,     1  will 

3.  In    thatland  of  wondrous  beauty,   Long  by  saints  and  angels  trod,  Wluic  the 
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fol- lies  are  forgotten,  In  reniemb'ring  Cal  •  va -ry.Tho"  my  friends  despise,  for- 
leaniip-on  his  oosom  Thro' the  val  -ley  as  I  go;  I  will  claim  his  precious 
streamoflifeisev  -  er  Flowing  from  thethroneof   God;  In  hispres-jncejoysa- 
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sakemo,  And  the  world  on  me  looks  cold,  I've  a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me  Till  the 

Eromi8e,Worth  far  more  than  worlds  of  gold :  "  Fear  no  evil !  I'll  bo  with  thee  Till  the 
ounding,  Sweetest  music,  bliss  untold,\Viih  my  lo  v'd  ones  I  shall  wander  When  the 
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pearl  -  y   gates   uu  -  fold 

pearl -y   gates  un-fold."   Life's  morn  will  soon  be  waning,  And  its  cv'ning  bells  be 

pearl  -  y   gates   im-fold. 
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tolled.      But  m7  heart  will  know  no  sadness.  When  the  pearly    gates  unfold. 
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Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest. 
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Fannt  Crosbt. 


1.  Will  you  come, 

2.  Will  you  coino, 
8.  Will  you  come, 
4    Will  you  como, 


Matt.  11:28, 


John  R.  Swxnit. 
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will  you  coino,  with  your  poor  broken  heart,  Burden'd  and  sin  -  op- 
will  you  como?  there  ia  mercy  for  you.  Balm  for  your  aeh-iiigr 
will  you  como  ?  you  have  nothiTi),'  to  pay ;  Jeaus,  who  lovea  you 
will  you  como?    how  he  pleads  with  you  now !  Fly    to  his    lov  ■  ing 
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beat, 
breast; 
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down      at  the    [  feet  of      your    Sa  -  vlour  and  Lord, 

come      as  you      arc,  and        be  -  licve    on    his  name, 

death    on  the     cross  pur  -  chased  life    for    your  soul, 

-  ev    -    er  your      sin  or      your    sor  -  row  may     be, 
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Je  -  BUS  will  give  you 

Je  -  BUS  will  give  you 

Jo  -  BUS  will  give  you 

Je  -  BUS  will  give  you 


rest, 
rest, 
rest. 
rest. 
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O     hap  -  py  rest,   sweet  hap  -  py    rest ! 
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rest.  Oh !      why  won't  you  come      in 

hap  -  py        rest, 
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sim    -    pie,        trust  -  ing       faith?    Je    -    bus       will      give       you       rest 
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By  permission. 
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Come  Away  to  Jesus  Now. 


J.  M.  W. 


By  ftemiission. 


J.  M.  WnTTB. 
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1.  Oh  why  tlius  Btand  with  ro  ■  liictant  feet,  Just  on  the  vcrRe  o(  this  restsoswcct? 
'2.  The  Spi  ■  rit  strives  and  vet  there  you  stand,  In  sight  of  blisa  and  the  glory  -  land, 
8.  Your  loved  ones  gone  to  the  oth  -  er  shore,  With  unseen  hands Beeni  to  beckon  o'er, 
4.  The  touch  of  death  is      upon  your  fnuno,  The  marble  slab  soun  will  bear  yourname. 
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While  God     Invites     and  your  steps  will  greet,  Come  a  •  way  to  Je  •  sua  now. 

Re  •  treat  is  death       in    the  sink  •  ing  sand,  Come   a  •  way  to  Je  ■  sua  now. 

Their  vol- ces  hushed,  yet  they  still    implore,   Come  a  •  way  to  Je-sus  now. 

Lest  you  should  suf  •  (er     e  •  ter-nal  shame,  Come  a  -  way  to  Je-sus  now. 
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to      Je       -      BUS,  Come  a 

a    •    way      to     Je  ■  fus,  come   a  •    way, 
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way  to  Je     •     rus.  Come     a  -  way  to 

Come    a  •  way     to  Jo  •  sus,  como  away.  Come    a  •  way     to 
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Je        •         sus, 
Je  •  sus,     coma 
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sus  now. 
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Entered,  according  to  the  Act  of  the  Pnrltament  of  Canada,  in  tbn  year  one  thonsand  eight  hundred  and  elghtA 
six.  X)t  John  Uabchamt  Wuyte,  in  tbe  oiAc«  of  Uie  ^linlirter  «f  AKriuulture,  »t  OtUwa,  ^^ 
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Christ  is  All. 


"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  procloua."— 1  Peter  2 :  7 


Effective  at  a  Soto.    Ad  lib. 


W.  A.  Williams. 


entered  once 
Btood    besidu 
saw  the  mar 
saw  thu  tros  - 
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I  dreani'd  that  honr-y 

Then  conio  to  Christ,  oh  I  come  to-day, 


homo  of  care.    For     agfo  and  jieii  -  u   -    ry    were  there, 

dy  -  ihvf  bod,  Where  lay      a    child  with      acliiiig    head, 

at    the  stake.  The  flames  could  not  lii!4       couraj^e  shako, 

her  -  alil     iro,— To       Af  -  rie'a  sand  and  Oreenland'ti  snow, 

time   had  fled,  And  earth  atid  Hea  gave    up     tlieir  dead, 
The       Father,  Son,   and    bpi  -  rit     say; 
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Yet    peace  and  joy  withal ;       I  asked  the  lone  -  ly      mother  whence  Her  help  -  less 
Wait  •  inj;:  for  Jo -bus' call;    Imark'dhissniile, 'twos  sweet  aa  May,  And      as      his 
death  his  soul  appal ;        I  ask'd  him  wliencc  his  strength  waspiven.  Ho  looked  tri- 
fcave  from  Satan's  thrall,  Norhomenorl.fo    he      counted  dear,  'Midst  wants  and 

fire  dissolved  this  ball,  I    saw     the  church's  ransomed  throng,  I    heard   the 
Bride  repeats  the  call,    For  ho    will  clcanso  your  guilty  stains,  His   love    will 
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wid  -  owhood's    defence.  She        told  me  "Chri8twasall."Chri8ti8  all, 

spi  -   rit  passed  a  -  way,  He   whispered,  "Christ  is    all." 

umphant  -  ly     to  heaven,  And  answered,  "Christ  is    all."  Christ  is  all, 

per  -    ils  owned  no     fear.  He      felt  that  "Christ  is    all." 

Dur  -  den     of  their  song, 'Twos  "Christ  is      all     in    all." 

soothe  your  wea  -  ry  pains.  For    "Christis      all     in    all." 
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all,    yes,       ChriBt 
all,     Omit    .    .    . 


all      in      all, 


^^^ 


-#^ 


t 


Tes,  Christ    is      all      in      all 


^ 


f=e=? 


in 
In 


EE 


IL 


53 


The  Prodigal's  Return. 


John  Niwtok. 


"I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  Father."— /-uAre  15:    18. 

Arraiige<l  bv  Ira  D.  Sankrt. 


I  hy  IR 


1.  Afflictions,  tho'  thev      seem  severe,     In     mercy        oft  are  Bent; 

2.  "Whathavelgainecfby  8in,"he  said,  "But  hunger,  shame,  ami  fear? 

3.  "  I'll  go  and  tell     him        all  I've  done.  Fall  down  before      his  face; 

4.  His  father    saw    him        coming  back ;  He  saw,  he     ran,  ho  smiled. 
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They  stopp'd  the  prod  -  i  -  gal's     career,  Ai.d  caused  him  to      ret.  mt. 
My       father's     house  abounds       in  bread,  While  I     am  starving  here ! " 
Un  -  wor     thy      to      be  called   his  son,      I'll  seek     a  servant's  place." 
And  threw  .  is     arms    around      the  neck      Of    his    re  -  bellious  child  ! 
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"  I'll  not     die  here    for  bread,  I'll  not  die  here  for  bread,"  he  cries;  "Nor 
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starve  in       for-eign  lands :  My  father's  house  has  large  supplies.  And 
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bounteous       are       his  hands." 


^^ 


5  "Ofather,  I  have  sinned— forgive!'' 

"Enough,"  the  father  said: 
"Rejoice,  my  house;  my  son's  alive 
For  whom  I  mourned  as  dead  I" 

6  Tis  thus  the  Lord  his  love  reveals, 

To  call  poor  sinners  home ; 
More  than  a  father's  love  be  feel*, 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 
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There  You'll  Sing  Hallelxyah. 


-M M •- 


J.  H.  Hathawat. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


And 
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Oh, 

Give 


let  this    fee-ble    bod  -  y  fail,  And  let       it      faint    or 

8uf  -  fer    on    my  threescore  years.  Till  my      De  -  liv  -  'rer 

what  are  all     my  suff 'rings  here.    If,  Lord,  thou  count  me 

joy     or  grief ,  give  ease      or  pain,  Take  life      or  friends  a- 
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die ;  My     soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale.  And  soar  to  worlds  on  high, 
come,  And  wine  a  -  way  his  servant's  tears,  And  take  his  ex-ile  home, 
meet  With  thi.t  enraptured  hostcto  appear.  And  worship    at  thy  feet  I 
way,  But     let    me  find  them  all      a  -  gain  In  that    e  -  ter-nal  day. 
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There    you'll  sing  hal  ■  le  -  lu   -  jah,  And  I'll  sing  hal  •  le  -  lu   -    jah, 
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And  we'll  all  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  In  that  bright  world  a  •  bove. 
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God  Be  with  You! 


"The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you." — Romans  16 :  20.\ 
J.  E.  Rankin.  W.  O.  Tomkb. 


-h — N — N- 


n 


N- 


=1 


==a=:^±=g 


^.^ 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  wo  meet  a  -  gain! — By      his      counsels  pfuido,  u|>- 

2.  God  1)0  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  ! — 'Neath  his  wings  so  -  curely 

3.  God  bo  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  1— When  life's  per  -  il's  thick  con- 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain  I— Keep  love's  banner     floating 
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hold     you,       With      his  ^sheep     m>    • 
hide     you,       Dai     -     ly    -  man  -  na 
found  you,       Put         hi3        lov    -  ing 
o'er      you,       Smite  death's  threatening 
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cure    -    ly      fold 
still       pro  -  vido 
arms       a  -  round 
wave      be  •  fore 
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you; 
you; 
you ; 
you; 
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till 
till 


with  you 

with  you 

wi;h  you 

with  you      till         we   meet    a  -  gain  1 


we   meet     a  -  gam !    Till    we    meet  1    . 
we   meet     a  ■  gain ! 
we    meet    a  -  gain  ! 


Till  we  meet  1  Till    we 
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meet  I  Till     we   meet     at      Je    -    bus' 

meet    a  •  gain  ! 
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feet ;  Till     wo 

Till     we    meet  1 
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meet  I  .    .     .    ,    Till  wo    meet  1  God  bo    with  you  till  wo  meet  a  •  gain ! 

Till  wo  meet  I  Till  we  meet  again  1 
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66  The  Coming  of  His  Feet. 

Lthan  Whitnrt  Allkn. 
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1.  In  the  crimson   of   the    morning,     in      the  whiteness  of      the  noon,  In  the 

2.  I    have  heard  his  weary     footsteps    on     the  sands  of  Gal  •   i   -  lee,  On  the 

3.  Down  the  minster  aisles  of  splendor,  from    betwixt    the  cher  -  u  -  biin,  Thro' the 
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am  •  berglo-ry  of  the  day's  retreat,  In  themidnightrob'dindarknoss,  or  the 
temple's  marble  pavement,  on  the  street.  With  the  weight  of  sorrow  falt'ring  up  the 
wond'ring  throng,  with  motion  strong  and  fleet,  Sounds  his  victor  tread  approaching  wich  a 
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gleaming  of  the  moon,  I  lia  •  ten  for  the  com  •  ing  of  his  feet, 
slopes  of  Cal  -  va  •  ry,  Tlie  eor  -  row  of  the  com  -  ing  of  his  feet, 
mu  -   sic     far    and    dim— The      rau  ■  sio      of     the    00m -log    of      his    feet. 
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For  the    com      ...      ing   of  his    feet,  For  the  com 

I    am  list'ning,  I     am  list'ning  for  the     coir'ng    of  his  feet,  I     am 
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ing    of    his    feet ;  He    is  coming,  hal  •  le  -  lu  •  jah  1  he      is 

list'ning  for  the    coming    of    his  feet; 
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The  Coming  of  His  Feet- Continued. 


± 


'^^^ 


-)>■ 


T 


=|1SI 


9irfc 


com  •  inff  robed  in    light !  I 
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4  Sandaled  not  with  shoon  of  silver,  girdled 
not  with  woven  gold, 
Weighted  not  with  shinim'ring  gems 
and  odors  sweet, 
White-winged  and  shod  with  glory  in 
tho  Tabor-light  of  old— 
The  glory  of  tho  coming  of  his  feet. 
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5  He  is  coming,  oh,  my  spirit !  with  hia 
everlasting  peace. 
With   his   blessedness  immortal    and 
complete ; 
He  is  coming,  oh,  my  spirit !  and  hia 
coming  brings  release ; 
I  listen  for  tho  coming  of  his  feet. 
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I  Am  Free. 
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Rev.  B.  C.  Otler. 
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J     j  Now     the  chains    of     sin     are     broken,  I        am      free, 

■    ( Christ  the  word    of    power  has     spoken,  Un  -  to       me. 

Soon      as  I    by     faitli    received  Him,  Fled    the  night, 

In          the  moment        I      believed  Ilim,  Came  the  lijj^ht, 


I'm     free ; 
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the    light  ) 
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le  •  lu  -  jah ! 


hal  -  le   -  lu    -  Jah! 
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le  -  lu   ■  jah !    hal    -    le    -    lu 


jah! 


free, 
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8  All  the  (ctterfl  that  oppressed  me 
Now  are  riven,  arc  riven ; 
with  His  precious  lovo  He  blessed  me, 
This  to  me  is  heaven. 
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4  I  will  tcTi  the  wondrous  story 
Of  His  grace  and  love ; 
He  has  fllled  my  soul  with  glory. 
Praise  ^he  Lord  above  I 
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58      Cast  Thy  Bread  Upon  the  Waters. 
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1 .  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on    tlie 

2.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

3.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

4.  Cast  tliy  bread  up  -  on 

5.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 
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waters,  Ye  who  have  but  scant  supply, 

waters.  Poor  and  wea-ry,  worn  with  care, — 
waters,     Ye  who  have    abun-dant  store ; 

waters.  Far  and  wide  your  treasures  strew, 

waters,  Waft  it      on  with  praying  breath, 
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An  -  gel  eyes  will  watch  a-bove    it ;—  You  shall  find  it     by-  and  -  by ! 
Oft  -  en     sitting      in    the  shadow,    Have  you  not    a  crumb  to  spare  ? 
It      may  float  on     many  a    bil-low.      It  may  strand  on   many  a  shore ; 
Scat-ter     it   with  willing    fingers.    Shout  for  joy    to     see     it    go! 
In    some  distant,  doubtful  moment      It    may  save    a    soul  from  death ; 
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He  who    in     his  righteous  balance     Doth  each   human     ac-tion  weigh 
Can  you  not    to  those  around  you    Sing  some  lit  -  tie  song  of  hope, 
You  may  think  it    lost  for  •  ev  -  er.     But,    as    sure  as  God    is  true. 
For     if     you  do     closely   keep  it.        It  will     on  -  ly  drag  you  down ; 
When  you  sleep  in   solemn    silence,  'Neath  the  morn  and  ev'ning  dew. 
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Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  fice  re-member.     Will  your  lov-ing  deeds  re  -  pay. 
As    you  look  with  longing  vis  -  ion  Thro'  faith's  mighty  tel  -  e  -scope  ? 
In      this  life    or     in    the  oth  -  er.       It    will  yet    return     to  you. 
If      you  love    it  more  than  Je    sus.      It  will  keep  you  from  your  crown. 
Stranger  hands,  which  you  have  strengthened, May  strew  lilies  over  you. 
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J.  H.  H. 


Heavy-Hearted. 


J.    H.   HATniWAT. 


1.  Hearthat  voice  from  Calv'ry's  mountains,  Falling     soft-ly  on  thine  ear, 
'2.  Tell      your      tri  -  ala    all     to    Je  -  sus.  He  has  said,  "I'll  come  to  you;" 

3.  Though  the    frowning  clouds  of  sor- row  Hide  the  Saviour's  face  away, 

4.  Lis    -    ten        to    the  precious  promise — This  to  me  has  oft  been  bloat, 
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'Tis  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  calling,  *  1  am  more  than  all  thy  fears. " 
"A  very  present  help  in  trouble" — I  have  prov'd  him  to  be  true. 
By  the  eye  of  faith  still  looking.  You  shall  see  the  glorious  day. 
When  my  heart,  near  crush'd  with  sorrow ; ' '  I'll  not  leave  you  comfortless. " 
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Oh,    ye  wea  -  ry,  hea  -  vy-  hearted, 


't~~t~T~i^ 


f-T-€  <i *- 


There  is     comfort 
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hea-vy   hearted, 

H H » F F-T-la^-U 1 


f=F 


^- 


Dcizii-: 


Ie 


^ 


S 


_Pl 


Ei 


l3^ 


^ 


i-=£ 


=z::=:r:3_^_^ i J — u  J. 


:^= 


m^^ 


still    for  you ;  Fix  your  eyes      on      Calv'ry's 

com  -  fort    still    for   you ;  Fix    your 
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Je  sus, 

eyes  on  Calv'ry's     Je  -  sus, 
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Who  still     in    -  ter  -  cedes   for  you. 
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60  Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men. 

"They  that  be  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  that  are  sick."— lfa«.  9: 12. 


Arr.  from  Nbumastrr,  1071. 
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1.  Sin  •  ners    Je  •  bus    will     receive :    Soxind  this   word     of  grace 

2.  Come,  and  he  will  give  you  rest ;  Trust  him,  for  his  word 
8.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure  bo  -  fore  the  law 
4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful  men,     E    ■    von    me  with  all 
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is    plain ; 
I    stand ; 

my     sin ; 
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Who     the    heav'nly    path  -  way  leave,     All       who    lin   •  ger. 

He  will  take  the  sin  •  ful  •  est:  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth 
He    who  cleansed  me  from      all   spot,      Sat    -   is  -  fled       its 

Purged  from  ev  -  'ry    spot     and  stain,  Heav'n  with  him        I 
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who  fall, 
ful  men. 
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REFRAIN. 
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Sing      it      o'er       .        .        .        and    o'er  a  •  jrain,       .        .        .      Christ  re- 
Sing    it   o'er  again.  Sing   it  o'er   again :  Christ  re- 
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ceiv       •       -       •   eth    sin -ful  men;  ,       .       .     Make  themes       ...    Bag« 

oeiv-eth  sin  -  ful  men,    Christ  ro-ceiv-eth  sinful  men  ;  Make  the  message  plain, 
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clear    and    plain :       .        .       .  Christ  re    •    ceiv   ■  eth  sin  -  ful 
Make  the  message  plain : 


men. 
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I'm  Believing  and  Receiving. 


Words  and  Musio  by 


H.  H.  Boom. 
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1.  Sins    of  years  aro  washed  away,  Blackest  stains  become    as 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are  borne    along,     On  the  cur  -  rent's  ceaseless 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  become      as  dross,  Worthless  earth's  delight  and 

4.  Sol  -  fish  -  ncss  is      lost    in    love,  Love  for  him  whose  love  you 
ing     is      a     great     delight,    Nev  -  er  will  you  fear  the 
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snow;  Darkest  night  is  changed  to  day,  When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

flow ;    Sorrow  changes  in  -  to  song,   W  .sen  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

show;  All  your  boast  is  in  the  Cross,   When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

know;  All  your  treasure  is        above.     When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 

foe ;  Armed  by  King  Jehovah's  might.  When  you  to  the  ri  -  ver  go. 
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I'm      be  -  liev  ■  ing     and      re  -  ceiving,  While  I  to    the      ri  -  ver 
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go ;  And  my  heart  its  waves  are  cleansing.  Whiter  than  the  driven  snow.   ^ 
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H.   POLLAKD. 

CUOJiUS. 


"The  New  Song." 
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Sounnair  Mklodt. 
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Wait 


lit  -  tie         while,     Then    we'll     sing      the      New    Song; 
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L  When  the  great  Ju  •  bi  -  lee   shall  come,  Then    we'll     sing     'the    New   Song; 
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And  Christ  shall  take    his  ransom'd  home,  Then    we'll     sing      the    New  Song. 
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S  When  the  long  night  of  sin  shall  close. 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
And  life's  fair  day  shall  end  our  woes. 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

3  When  the  glad  shout  shall  rend  the  sky, 

Then  well  sing  the  New  Song ; 

"O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory?" 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

4  When  sorrow,  pain  and  death  are  o'er, 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
And  sighs  and  tears  shall  be  no  more, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song, 


B  When  to  the  pearly  gates  we  come, 
Tlien  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
«  When  we  have  reached  our  blissful  home^ 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

6  When  we  shall  tread  Life's  river  brink, 

Then  we  11  sing  the  New  Song ; 

And  ef  those  crystal  waters  drink, 

Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

7  Where  all  will  be  immortal,  !air. 

There  we'll  sing  the  New  Song ; 
When  blood-washed  robes  are  ours  to  wear, 
Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 
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Marching  Home  to  Glory! 
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J.  11.  Haticawat. 


h--N 


\--V 


fT'-^ 


1.  Willyou  join  our  happy  band,  Matching  hometo    glo  -  ry?Trav'ling  to  the 

2.  Strangers  here,  we  seek  noplace,  Marching  home  to  glo-  ry  !    Ev'ry  step  we 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  day  the  miles  grow  less,  Marching  home  to  glo-  ry  !  As  our  foot-  l-ps 
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bet-  ter  land,  Marching  home  to  glory?  Will  you  wait  with  us  for  himWho  will 
learn  his  grace,  Marching  home  to  glory !  Ev'ry  need  by  him  supplied  Wakes  a 
onward  press,  Marching  home  to  glory !  Even  now  we  catch  a  gleam — Hear  the 
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end    all  sorrow,  Gazing  past  the  dark  to-day,  'lo  heav'n's  bright  to-morrow  T 
note  of    singing;  Ev'ry  sorrow, sanc-ti  -  fied, Praise  to    him  is  bringing! 
cho-rus  swelling!  As  each  wand'rer  finds  his  place  In  the  Father's  dwelling. 


CHORUS. 
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Marching  home!      march-ing  home! Marching  home    to       glo  -  ryl 
we're 
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Heart  to  heart,  and  hand  in  hand,  We're  marching  home    to      glo  -  ry ! 
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Seeking  the  Lost. 
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1.  Seek- ing  Hie      lost,    yes,   kind-ly     en 

2.  Seek-  ing  the      lost,    and    pointing   to 
8.  Thus   I  would     go       on     missions  of 
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treat  -  ing  Wan-  der  -  era 
Je  -  sus,  Souls  that  are 
mer  -  cy,    Fol-low-ing 
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on     the   mountain   a  -   stray;"  "Come  un  -  to     me,"  His  message  re 

"weak,  and  hearts  that  are     sore;         Leading  them  forth  in  ways  of  sal  - 

Christ  from  day   un-to      day;         Cheering  the    faint,  and  raising  the 
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peat  -  ing,  Words     of     the     Mas  -  ter  speaking   to  -  day. 

va    -  tion.  Show  -  ing    the     path     to  life     ev  -  er  -  more, 

fall    -  en ;    Point  ■  ing    the     lost      to  Je  -  sus  the  way. 

-.1       N     ^     r 


I 


^ 


H^ 


-m-^ — •-T 


-0 — •- 


^ 


'■>•    ./• 


I 


Chorus. 


^ 


m=3^ 


-A— A' 


^^ 


m 


_4_j^. 


^^=1^ 


i 


i  i  i  i  i 


-\xr^ 


ffii 


Go- ing  a -far  up- on  the  mountain, 

Going  a  -  far upon  the  moun  -  tain,  Bringing  the 
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Bring  -  it        the   wan  -  d'rer    back     a  -  gain,    back     a  -  gain, 
wan         -  -  d'rer      back    a  -  gain 


By  permission. 
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Seeking  the   ILOSt— Continued, 
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In-  to  the  fold  of  my     Redeemer, 

In  to  the    fold    .,     ..    ...      of  my  Redeem    -  er,   ....        Je-sxis  the 
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sin  -  nors  slain,    for  sin  -  ners  slain, 
sin  -  ncrs     slain 


65      I'm  Kneeling  at  the  Mercy-Seat. 


(Use  any  Common  Metre  Hymn  with  this  Chorus.) 
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I'm  kneeling    at    the  mer  -  cy- seat,  I'm  kneeling  at    themer-cy-seat, 
I         can,   I     will,    I     do     believe,     I  can,    I    will,    I    do    believe, 
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I'm  kneeling    at    the  mer  -  cy-seat.  Where  Jesus     answers  pray'r. 
I        can,    I     will,    I      do    be-lieve  That  Je  -  sus  saves    me  now. 
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GQ     Ttn  Rkfiniso  Power  of  tub  Holt  Spirit. 

1  Jesus,  ''nine  all-victorious  love 

Shec  in  my  heart  abroad ; 
Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  6xed  in  God. 

2  Oh,  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire 

Alight  now  begin  to  glow ; 
Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire. 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 
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3  Oh,  that 'it  now  from  heaven  might 

fall, 
And  all  my  sins  consume; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call; 
Spirit  of  burning  come. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

Illuminate  my  soul: 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole. 
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W.  Williams.    Changed  by  H.  T.  C. 


Guide  Me. 
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J    ((juicletne,    O    thougreutJe-ho  -  vah,  Pilgrim  thro' this  bar  -  ren     land; 
■  \l        am    weak,  but  thou 
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thou  art  mighty,  Hold  me  with  thy  powerful    hand 
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D.C.— Bread  of     heaven,  Bread  of  heaven,  Feed  me  till     I  want    no    more. 
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Bread  of       heaven,  Bread  of    heav  -  en.  Feed  me     till     I    want  no  more. 
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2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  ail  my  journey  through: 
II :  Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield.  :|| 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  its  waters  then  divide ; 
Bear  me  through  in  faith  triumphant. 

Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 
II :  Songs  of  praises, 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee.  :|| 
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Comb,  Thou  Fount. 


1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace. 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

Chorus. 

I  love  Jesus,  Hallelujah  1 
I  love  Jesus,  yes  I  do ; 

I  love  Jesus,  he's  my  Saviour, 
Jesus  smiles  and  loves  me  too. 

2  JesuB  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 
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3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my^trusting  heart  to  thee. 

4  I  do  trust  thee,  Lord,  I  know  it; 

I  will  trust,  for  thou  art  love ; 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it. 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above  I 
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Partino  Htm». 


1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace; 

Oh,  refresh  us, 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glstd  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
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J.  II.  H 


J.  n.  lUxnAWAT. 


The  Blessed  Story. 


1.  1      will  tell   the  wotulroussto  -  ry     Of    the  Saviour's  grace  and 
2.1      was  lost,  when  Je -BUS  found  nio,  In    the   darkness      uud  the 

3.  I      was  wea  -ry,  hea  -  vy  •  la  -  den,  "Come  tome,"  he    said,  "  and 

4.  Oh,  the    blessed    rest  he  gives  mo.  Rest    I    nev  -  er    knew  be- 
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love.  How  he  died  for  poor,  lost  sinners,  Leaving  that  bright  home  above, 
cold,  Like    a  lov  -  ing  Shepherd  led  me    To    the    shelter     of    his  fold, 
rest.    Lay  thy  burden    on    thy  Saviour,  And  thy  head  up- on  my  breast." 
fore.   And  my  way   is    brighter  growing    As      I     learn  to  trust  him  more. 
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CHORUS. 
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Sing,  oh,  sing  the  blessed     sto  -  ry.    Of      his  wondrous  grace  and 
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love ;  He    has  fiU'd  my  soul  with  glory ,     I  will  praise  the  Lord  above. 
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71       The  Eock  that  is  Higher  than  I. 


E.  Johnson. 
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1.  Oh,      sometimes  the    shadows  are  deep,  And  rou^h  seems  the  path  to  the  goal, 

2.  Oh,      sometimes  how  lonu  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  weary  my    feet ; 
S.  Oh,      near     to    the  Rock  let  me  keep,    Or    blessings  or  sorrows  pre  -  vail ; 
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And  sor- rows,  some -times  how  they  sweep  Like  tempests  down  ov  -  er   the  soul! 
But   toil  -  ing      in      life's  dust  -  y     way.  The  Rock's  blessed  shadow,  how  sweet ! 
Or    climbing     the     mountain  -  way  steep.  Or    walk -ing  the  sha-dow-y     >ale. 
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Oh,    then,      to 
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the      Rock      let       me 
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fly. 

let     me     fly. 
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Rock  that  is    h  ,'h-erthan    I: 
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fly,  'To     the      Rock    that       is       high  -  er       than        I. 

let     me     fly. 


By  permission. 
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ROBBRT  LOWRT. 


None  but  Jesus. 


Robert  Lowrt. 
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1 .  Weeping  will  not  save  me — Tho'  my  face  were  bath'd  in  tears,  That  could  not  al- 

2.  Work    -   ing  will  not  save  me — Purest  deeds  that  I  can  do,  Holiest  thought  and 

3.  Wait     -     ing  will  not  save  me — Helpless,  guilty,  lost,  Hie ;  In    my    ear  is 

4.  Faith  inChrist  will  save  me — Let  me  trust  thy  weeping  Son;  Trust  the  work  that 
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lay  my  fears,  Could  not  wash  the  sins  of  years — Weeping  will  not  save  me, 
feel  -  ings,  too.  Can  -  not  form  my  soul  a-new — Working  will  not  save  me. 
mer-cy'scry,  If  I  wait  I  can  but  die — Waiting  will  not  save  me. 
he  has  done;  To  his  arms,  Lord,  help  me  run — Faith  in  Christ  will  save  me. 
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CHORUS. 
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Je -SUB  wept  and  died  for  me;  Je  -   bus      suffered    on      the    tree; 
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Je  -  sus  waits     to    make  me     free;  He      a  -  lone  can  save  me. 
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By  permission. 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed. 


E.  O.  E. 


To  Geo.  T.  Howser. 


E.  o.  Ezcna. 
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a   song  I      love   to  sing,  Since  I 

a  Ghrist  that  sat  -  is  -  fles,  Since  I 

a  Witness, hvighi  and  clear,  Since  I 

a   joy  I     can't  ex -press,  Since  I 

a  home  pre-pared  for  me,  Since  I 
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Of      my     Re-deem-er,    Sa-vior,  King,  Since  I 

To      do      his  will  my  high-est  prize, Since  I 

Dis  -  spell  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  doubt  and  fear.  Since  I 

All  through  his  blood  and  righteousness.  Since  I 

Where    I    shall  dwell  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  Since  I 


have  been  re  -  deem'd. 
have  been  re  -  deem'd. 
have  been  re  -  deem'd. 
have  been  re  -  deem'd. 
have  been  re  -  deem'd. 
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Chords. 
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I have  been     re-deem'd, 

I   have  been  re-deem'd.  Since         I  have  been  redeem'd^ 
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Since       I     have  been   redeem 
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will    glo  -  ry      in      his 
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Since  I  Have  Been  Redeemed— Continued. 
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name,        Since 
Since 
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deem'd, 
I  have  been  redeem'd. 
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I     will   glo  -  ry     in     my    Savior's     name, 
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In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 


3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  and  blood 
Support  mo  in  tlio  'whelming  flood: 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
Ho  then  is  all  ray  hope  and  stay. 

7o  We've  a  Band  that  sii  all  Conquer  the  Fob. 
Tune:G.H.&S.S  SOl^ 

1  We've  a  band  that  shall  conquer  the  foe, 

If  we  fight  in  the  strength  of  our  King ; 
With  tlie  Sword  of  the  Spirit,  wo  know. 
We  shall  sinners  to  Calvary  bring. 

Chohus. 

I  believe  we  shall  win,  we  shall  win, 
If  wo  tight  in  the  strength  of  our  King. 

2  We  have  conquered  in  times  that  are  past. 

And  we've  scattered  the  foe  from  the 
field; 
Then  we'll  fight  for  the  King  till  the  last. 
And  the  Sword  of  the  Spirit  we'll  wield, 

3  Our  foe  may  be  mighty  and  brave. 

And  the  lighting  do  hard  and  severe; 
But  the  King  is  the  mighty  to  save. 
And  in  coufiict  he  always  is  near. 

4  In  the  name  of  the  King  we  will  fight. 

With   our  banners  unfurled    to    the 
breeze ; 
We  will  battle  for  God  and  the  right, 
And  the  kingdom  of  Satan  we'll  seize. 


74  Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise, 

Hhalce  olf  thy  guilty  fears; 
Tho  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  of  liis  hands. 

2  Tho  Father  hears  hu a  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  one  ; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

Tho  presence  of  his  son : 
His  spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

3  My  God  is  reconciled. 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear; 
Ho  owns  me  for  his  child, 

I  can  no  longer  fear : 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  J'ather,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

T5      On  Chribt,  thb  Solid  Rock,  I  Stand. 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Chorus. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  seems  to  vail  his  face, 
I  rest  ou  hia  uuchangiug  grace ; 
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Let  the  Master  In. 


"  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock ;  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will 

come  in  to  him."— iJeu.  3 :  20. 
Rev.  S.  D.  Phklps,  D.D.  R.  L. 
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1.  Once  I      heard       a  sound      at  my    heart's    dark  door,  And 

?.  Then  he    spread     a  feast       of         re  -  deem    •    inj;  love,  And 

8.  In  the       ho  -  ly  war     with  the      foes         of  truth.  He's 

4.  He  will    feast     mo  still     with  his       pre  -  sence  dear,  And 
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roused  from  the      slum  -  ber  of       sin ;       It     was 

made      mo  his  own     hap  -    py     guest;    In     my 

Shield,    he  my       ta    -    ble  pre  -  pares.    He    re  - 

love        he  so  free    -   ly  hath     given.  While  his 
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Je  -  sus  knocked,  he  had 

joy     I    thought  that  the 

stores  my    soul,    he      ru- 

pro  -  mise    tells,  as        I 
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knocked  be    •  fore;  Now  I  said,    Bless  •  ed 

saints  a    •  bove  could  be  hard  -  ly  more 

news  my  youth,  And  gives  tri  -  umph  in 

serve  him  here,         Of  the  ban  -  quet  .of 


Mas  -  ter,  come     in. 

fa  •  vored  or     bleat, 

an   -  swer  to    prayers, 

glo  -  ry  in    heaven. 
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Then 
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O     •     pen;       let      the        Mas  -   ter 
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Let  the  Master  In— Continued. 
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heart    will    bo    bright  with    a  heavenly    light,  When  you  let      the    Mad  -  ter    in. 
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Happy  in  the  Lord. 
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(  A  pilgrim      and   a  stranger  here,  happy,  happy,  happy,    I  seek  the  home  to 

(  Dear  friends  have  reached  that  bliesful  shore,  happy,  happy,  liappj-,  They  sorrow  not  and 
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pilgrims    dear,    hap  -  py     in     the  Lord.  ;  «r  .,,  „.„.^  *!,„     ... ,     „_      „,      t«_    j 
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bappy,  happ}-,  happy,  happy,  Cross  the  river     of    Jordan,    happy     in   the  Lord. 
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2  I  leave  this  world  of  sin  behind,  happy,  etc., 
That  better  home  in  heaven  to  find,  happy,  etc.. 
Fair  lands  are  here,  and  houses  fair,  happy, 

etc.. 
But  fairer  is  my  home  up  there,  happy,  etc., 

8  O  happy  day  when  first  Thy  love,  happy,  etc  , 
Bewi  our  irratef nl  hearts  to  tncve.  haoov  etc.  ■ 


And  gazingon  Thy  wondrous  cross,  happy,  etc. 
We  saw  all  else  as  worthless  dross,  happy,  cto 

4  O  happy  day!  when  we  shall  see,  hapr^',  etc 
And  fix  our  longing  eyes  on  Thee,  happv,  etc. 
On  Thee,  our  Light,  our  Life,  our  Love,  happy 

et(!.. 
Our  All  below,  our  Heaven  above,  hannv.  ete 
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Just  from  the  Fountain. 
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'The  washing  of  regeneration."— jTtt.  3 :  5. 
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1.  Just  from  the    fountain — and  now     we    can    sing,    Happy,      0        happy 

2.  Jii-st  fioiii  the    fountain — 'twas  sweet  to    be  there,  Saved  through  the  merits 
8.  Just  from  the    fountain      of      mercy      are      we,      Uappy,      O         happy 
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Je  -  bus!           Just    from    the  brink     of       the  life  -  g;iv  -  ing  spring, 

Jo  -   bus;           Ask   -  ing    the       aid       of       His  Spir   -   it        in  prayer. 

Je  -  susl          Sin   ■   ner,    the     foun-tain       is  flow  -ing       for  thee, 
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REFRAIN. 
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Hap   -   py,        O        hap  -   py        in    Jo  -  susl 

Hold-    ing     com  -  r.i.;n-ijn      with  Je  •  sis.     Gone  is      our    bur -den.  He 

Come    and       be       hap  -  py        in    Je  •  sus. 
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roUed    it        a  -  way        O  •  pened     our     eyes       to       the  light    of     the    day; 
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Now    in      the     fulhiess     of    Joy  we  can  say,    Happy,  O    happy    in     Je  -  sua. 
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Not  Far  from  the  Kingdom. 
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1.  Not     far,    not     far    from    the  kiriKdom,    Yet    in    tfTo    sha  -  dew    of    sin ;  How 

2.  Not     far,    not     far    from    the  gateway.  Where  voi  -  cca    whis  -  per  and  wait ;  But 
8.  They're  in    the  ni^ht  and     the    danger,  Tliey're  in  the    darlc    and    the  cold;  Tho 
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ma  -  ny    are    com  -  ing    and      go  -  ing,  IIow  few     are     en  -  ter  -  Ing    in. 
fear  -  ing     to      en    -  tjr     in    bold  -  ly,    They  lin  -    ger    still    at      the    gate, 
know-ing    his    long  -  ing     to    lead    them    So    kind  -  ly      in  -  to      the    fold. 
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Not     far,    not     far    from    the  king  -  dom.      Yet    lin  -  ger  -  ing    still     at     tho 
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gate  -  way,    O    wait    not     to      get    near  -  or,        But    en  -  ter    while  you  may. 
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Come  to  Jesus. 
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1.  Come    to     Je  -  sua,  come    to    Je  -  bus,  Come     to    .Te  -   sus      just 

2.  He        will  save  you,     he      will  save  you,   He     will  save   you    just 


III 
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now:        Just  now  come     to         Je  -  sus.  Come  to     Je  -  sus    just  now. 
now :       Just  now  he       will     save  you,  He  will  save    you    just  now. 


3  Oh,  believe  him. 

4  He  is  able. 

5  He  is  willing. 


6  He'll  receive  you. 

7  He  will  hear  you. 

8  He'll  forgive  you. 


9  He  will  cleanse  you. 

10  Jesus  loves  you. 

11  Only  trust  him. 


iP 


82 

J.  M.  W. 


Jesus  is  Calling  You  Now. 


J.  M.  Wiimi. 
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1.  Why  do    you  wait  a  con  -  ven  -  i  -  ent  day?      Je  -  bus    is 

2.  Days  have  gone  by,  and  the  months  and  the  years,  Je  -  bus    is 

3.  Darkness    is  deep'ning,  and  oh,  'tis  so  late  !       Je  -  bus    is 
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call-ing  you  now; 
call  -  ing  you  now ; 
call  -  ing  you  now ; 

tL  fi  t.  t: 


Why  do  you  turn  from  his  pleadings  a- 
Joys  have  de  -  part  -  ed  and  sor  -  row  a- 
What  if  the  Spir  -  it  left  you  to  your 
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way  ?     Jesus  is    calling  you  now.       He  stands  at  the  door  of  your 

J)ear8,     Jesus  is    calling  you  now.       The  promise  you  made  him  was 
ate  ?      Jesus  is    calling  you  now.       Escape    for    thy  life,   tar  -  ry 
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heart  just  now,  The  dews  of 
nev  -  er  kept,  When  down  by 
not,     O    soul.   Escape    for 
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the  morning  are  on  his  brow; 
the  grave-side  you  mourned  and  wept; 
thy         life,  you  may  miss      the  goal; 
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Jesus  is  Calling  You  Now— Con^inwec/. 
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He  is  there  wait  -  ing  and  call  -  ing  you  now ;  O 
Turn  to  him  now  and  his  free  grace  ac-cept;  0 
And       if       you        miss      it,       what  hor  -  rors,     O     soul!      O 
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will  you  not 
will  you  not 
will  you  not 


come  to  him  now  ? 
come  to  him  now  ? 
come  to  him  now  ? 
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Will  you  not  come  to  him  now  ? 
Come  to  him  now,         come,     just 
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Will  you  not  trust  in  him  nowT  Just 

now.  right  now  ?      Come  to  him 
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now, 
now. 


right  now,  0  hear  him,  he's  calling  you  now 

trust  in  him  now. 
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J.  H.  H. 


Come,  Ye  Sinners ! 


H.  Blows. 


1.  From  tho  realms  of  wondrous  glo-ry       Je  -  bus  came  that  ho  might  die, 
2.1         was  blind,  and  lost,  and    dy-ing,  Look   to     me,   ho  said,  and  live— 

3.  Now     I     live  and  trust   in     Jc- bus.  And   I'm  hap  -  py    all    tho  day, 

4.  Thus  the  soul  that  once  was  sinning      Is    now  singing    all    the  time, 
6.  Per  ■  feet  love  have  they  who  trust  him   By   the    moment    as  they  go. 
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On  the  cross  for  poor,  lost    sinners.    Oh,  such  love  for  you 
I     was  saved  by    lool^ing     to    him.  And  will   glo  -  ry     to 
Oh,  my   soul    is     full  of     mu  -sic.  And  I've   heaven     on 
For  com- pan  -  ion  -  ship  with  Je  -  susMakesour  fol- low -ship 
Journeying  thro' this  vale  of  Beu-  lab.  This    ishcay'n  bo  -  gun 
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him  give, 
my  way. 
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Come,  ye     sinners,  poor  and  need  -  y.     He  will  save  you,  this       I  know; 
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Tho' your  sins  be     red,  like  crimson.  He   will  make  them  wbite  as  snow. 
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84  In  His  Presbnce. 

Mre.  W.  J.  Aldrich.  Tune :  "  Come,  ye  Sinners!" 

1  I'm  so  glad  that  Jeaus  called  me 
From  the  world's  alluring  charms, 
Its  unrest,  and  anxious  longing, 
To  the  shelter  of  his  arms. 

Refrain. 

And  I  gladly  listened  to  him, 
Brought  to  him  my  weary  soul ; 

Then  the  tender,  pitying  Jesus, 

Took  me,  cleansed  me,  made  me  whole. 


2  Oh,  the  blessed  rest  he  gives  me. 

Rest  I  never  knew  before ; 
And  Aw  peace,  beyond  expression, 
Fills  and  thrills  me  evermore. 

3  Now  I'm  trusting  in  his  merit, 

All  my  sin  he  takes  away; 
In  the  secret  of  his  presence 
Sweetly  keeps  me,  day  by  day. 

4  Weary  wanderer,  come  to  Jesus, 

Trust  the  covert  of  his  wings, 

Seek  for  perfect  rest  and  blessing, 

In  the  joy  his  presence  brings. 
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Consecration. 


Franoib  Ridlbt  Uavbroal. 


1  Chr.  29:  6. 


W.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Take  my  life  and  let    it    bo         Con  -  bo  -  crated,  Lord  t  >  thco  ; 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  bo        Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for  thee ; 

3.  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be    Filled  with  mca  -  sa  -  gea  from  thee ; 

4.  Take  my  momenta  and  my  days,     Let  them  flow  in  end  -  less  praise ; 

5.  Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine,       It  shall  bo  no  long  •  er    mine ; 

6.  Take  my  love — my  Lord,  I  pour        At  thy   feet  its  treasure  -  store  ; 
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Take    my  hands  and  let  them  move 
Take    my  voice  and  let    me    sing 
Take  my      sil  -  ver  and  my  gold. 
Take  my      in  -  tel  -  lect  and    upe 
Take  my  heart,    it  is    thine  own. 
Take  my  -  self,    and  I     will     bo 


'^M, 


At  the    impulse  of    thy  love. 

Always — on  -  ly — for  my  King. 

Not  a    mito  would  I  withhold. 

Ev'ry  pow'r    as  thou  shalt  choose. 
It  shall    be      thy  roy  -  al  throne. 
Ev  -  er,     on  -  ly,   all    for    thee. 
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"Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood, 

the  precious  blood,  [^Lord,  I  give  to  thee  my 
Cleanse  me  in  its  pur  -  i  -  fy  -  ing  flood, 

the  healing  flood, 
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life    and      all      to     be,  Thine,  henceforth,  e 
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Emma  If.  JonNSTON. 


Grace  ia  Free. 


WM.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  There's  nothing  like  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is    free! 

2.  There's  on  -  ly  hope  in    trusting    Je  -  bus, Grace  is  free, grace  is  free! 

3.  From    age    to    age  the  theme  is     tell  -  ing,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 
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Cho. — There's  nothing  like  tho    old,  old  sto  -  ry,  Grace  is  free, grace  is  free 
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Which  saints  and  martyrs  tell  in  glo  -  ry,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 
From  sin  that  doom'd  he  died  to  free  us,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free! 
From     shore  to  shore  the  strains  are  swelling,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is    free! 
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Which  saints  and  martyrs  tell    in    glo  -  ry,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is    free! 
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It  brought  them  thro'  the  flood  and  flame,  By    it  they  fought  and  o  -  ver  -  came. 
Who  would  not  tell    the  sto  -  ry  sweet  Of  love  so  wondrous,  so  complete, 
And    when  that  time  shall  cease  to  be.  And  faith  is  crowned  with  vic-to- ry. 
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And  now  they  cry  thro'  his  dear  name,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free  I 
And  fall  in  rapture  at  his  feet,  Grace  is  free,  grace  is  free  I 
'Twill  sound  thro'  all  e  ■  ter  -  ni  -  ty,   Grace  is     free,  grace    is     free ! 
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87    "There  shall  be  Showers  of  Blessing." 


El  Matha>. 


(Euk.  84 :  26.) 


James  McOranahan. 
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1.  "  There  shall  be  showers 

2.  "There  shall  be  showers 

3.  "There  shall  bo  showers 

4.  "  There  shall  be  showers 


of  blessing : "  This  is  the  pro  -  mise  of  love  ; 
of  blessing"  —  Precious  re  -  viv  -  ing  a  -  gain  ; 
of  blessing : "  Send  them  upon  us,  O  Lord  I 
of  blessing : "     Oh,  that  to-day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea  -  sons  re  -  fresh  -  ing, 
0     -    ver  the  hills  and  the  val  -  leys, 
Grant   to   us  now     a    re  -  fresh  -  ing. 
Now     as     to    God  we're  confess  -  ing. 
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Sent  from  the  Saviour  a  -  bove. 
Sound  of  a  -  bun  -  dance  of  rain. 
Come  and  now  honor  thy  Word. 
Now  as    on    Je  -  sus  we     oall  I 
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Show    - 


era  of  bless  •  ing, 
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Show  •  ers,  show  -  era  of  bless  •  ing,  Showers    of  blessing  we    need : 
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Mercy  drops  round  us  are  fall  -  ing.       But  for  the  show  -  ers  we  plead. 
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We  Have  An  Anchor. 


PRISCILLA  J.  OWXNS. 


Musio  by  Wu.  J.  Kirkfatricr.    By  per. 
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1.  Will  your  anchor      hold     in    the  storms  of     life,  When  the  clouds  un  -  fold  their 

2.  It  is  safe  -  ly  moored,  'twill  the  storm  withstand,  For    'tis  well  secured  by  the 

3.  It        will  firm -ly      hold     in     the  straits  of    fear.  When  the  brealters  have  told  the 

4.  It         will  sure -ly     he'd     in     the  floods  of  death,  When  the     waters     cold  chill  our 

5.  When  our  eyes   be  -  hold  thro'  the  gath'rin';  iiight  The      cit  -  y       of    gold,  our 
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wings   of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the     ca  •  bles  strain,    Will  your 
Saviour's  hand ;  And    the      cables,  passed  from  his  heart      to     mine.     Can  de- 
reef       is    near,  Tho'    the     tempest    rave   and  the    wild  winds  blow.      Not  an 
lat   •    est  breath,  On     the     ris  -  ing   tide     it  can     nev  -  er       fail.    While  our 
har  -  bor  bright.  We   shall    an  -  chor  fast    by  the    heavenly    shore.  With  the 
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an  ■  chor  drift,      or       firm      remain  7  We  have     an      an  •  chor  that  keeps  the  soul 
fy      the  blast,    thro'  strength  divine, 
angry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
hopes  a  -  bide     with   -    in      the  veil, 
storms  all  past      for  •   ev   •   er-more. 
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can    •    not   move.  Grounded      firm      and     deep       In        the      Saviour's      love. 

4    1^    /     ^  * 


£ 


JS. 


# 


i 


i- 


p=pq=rt^^^^^ 


? 


89 


Where  is  Thy  Refuge? 


"  What  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  f^ain  the  whole  world,  and  lose  hia 

own  soul."— JAa«  16:  26, 

Fannt  J.  CiiosBy.  Silas  J.  VAik 
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1.  Pay,  where  is  thy  refuge,  poor  sinner,  And  what  is  thy  prospect  to-day? 

2.  The    Master  is  calling  thee,  sinner,      In  tones  of  compassion  and  love, 

3.  As    summer  is  waning,  poor  sinner,     Repent  ere  the  season  is  past; 
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Why  toil  for  the  wealth  that  will  perish,  The  treasures  that  rust  and  decay? 
To     feel  that  sweet  rapture  erf  pardon,  And  lay  up  thy  treasure  above : 
God's  goodness  to  thee  is  ex-tend-ed,     As  long  as  the  day-beam  shall  last; 
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Oh  !  think  of  thy  soul,  that  forever      Must  live  on  e-ter-ni-ty's     shore. 
Oh  !  kneel  at  the  cross  where  he  suffered,  To  ransom  thy  soul  from  the  graven 
Then  slight  not  the  warning  repeated  With  all  the  bright  moments  that  roll. 
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When  thou  in  the  dust  art  forgotten.   When  pleasure  can  charm  thee  no  more. 
The    arm  of  his  mercy  will  hold  thee.  The  arm  that  is  mighty  to  save. 
Nor  say,  when  the  harvest  is  ended.  That  no  one  hath  cared  for  thy  soul. 
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'Twill  profit  thee  nothinj;,but  fearful  the  cost.  To  gain  the  whole  world  if  thy 
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soul  should  be  lost !  To  gain  the  whole  world  if  thy  soul  should  be  lost. 
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A  Beautiful  World. 
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1.  There  ia  a  beau 

2.  There  ia  a  beau 

3.  There  ia  a  beau 

4.  There  ia  a  beau 


ti  -  ful  world,  Where  sainta  and  an -gels  sing; 
ti  -  ful  world,  Where  Borrow   nev  -  er  cornea; 
ti  -  ful  world,  Unseen      to     mor  -  tal  sight; 
ti  -  ful  world,  Of    har  -  mo  -  ny      and  love; 
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A     world  where  peace    and  pleasure  reign,  And  heav'nly  prais-ea  ring. 
A     world  where  teara    shall  nev  -  er     fall,   In    sighing    for      our  home. 
And  darkness  nev      -      er    enters    there.That  homeis  fair  and  bright. 
Oh       may  we  safe     -      ly     en  -  ter  there,  And  dwell  with  God  a  -  bove. 
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We'll    be  there,    we'll    be    there,  Palms    of       vie  -  fry.  Crowns  of 
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glo  -  ry,      we    shall  wear,  In  that  beau  -  ti   -   ful  world  on  high. 
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Gather  Them  In. 


"  Go  out  into  the  hig^hways  and  hedges,  and  oompel  them  to  oome  in." — Luke  14 :  28. 
Msa.  F.  J.  Van  Alsttnb.  Gko.  C.  Stxbbinb. 
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1.  Gather  them  in !   for  there  yet  is  room  At  the  feast  the  King  has  spread  ; 

2.  Gather  them  in !  for  there  yet  is  room ;  But  our  hearts,  how  they  throb  with  pain, 

3.  Gather  them  in!  for  there  yet  is  room;  'Tis  a  mes  -  sage  from  God  a  •  bove ; 
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Oh,  gather  them  in ! — Let  his  house  be  filled,  And  the  hungry  and  poor  be  fed. 
To  think  of  the  many  who  slight  the  cill  That  may  never  be  heard  again. 
Oh,  gather  them  in  to  the  fold  of  grace,  And  the  arms  of  the  Saviour's  love  1 
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Out  in  the  highway,  out  in  the  by-way,  out     in    the  dark  paths  of  sin, 
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Go  forth,  go  forth,  with    a  loving  heart,  And  gather  the  wand'rers  in  ! 
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Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down. 


"  Be  ye  therefore  ready  also ;  for  the  Son  of  man  cometh  at  an  hour  whet>  j-% 

think  not."— Luke  12 :  4.'. 

JOBRPHIN'R  POIiLARD.  A.  J.  A. 


Moaeraio.  ^ 
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1.  I  have  work  enough  to    do    Ere  the  sun  goes  down  ;  For  my -self  and  kin -dred  too, 

2.  I  must  o  -  ver-come  my  wrath  Ere  the  sun  goes  down  ;  I  must  walk  the  heav'nly  path 

3.  I  must  speak  the  loving  word  Ere  the  sun  goes  down  ;  I  must  let  my  voice  be  heard 

4.  As    I     journey  on  my  way,  Ere  the  hun  goes  down ;  God's  command   I  must  o  -  bey 
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Ere  the  svin  goes  down ;  £v  -  'ry  i  -  die    whis  -  per    st'll  -  ing,  With      a 

Ere  the  sun  goes  down ;  For     it  may    be    death    is    wend  -  ing  Hith  •  er. 

Ere  the  sun  goes  down ;  Ev  -  'ry  cry    of       pit  -  y    heed  -  ing,  For     the 

Ere  the  sun  goes  down ;  There  are  sins  that  need  con  -  fess  -  ing  There  are 
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pur  -  pose  firm    and    will  -  ing.    All    my    dal    -   ly    task    ful  •  fill  •  ing.    Ere    the 


pur  •  pose  firm    and    will  -  ing.  All    my    dal 

with    the    night  de  -  scend  -  ing,  And  my    life 

in  -  jured      in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing,  To    the    light 

wrongs  that  need  re  -  drefs  -  ing.  If       I    would 


-   ly    task    ful  •  All  -  ing,  i!:re  tne 

will    have    an    end  -  ing.  Ere  the 

the    lost  ones  lead  -  ing,  Kro  the 

ob  •  tain  the  bless  -  ing,  Et^  the 
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•  un  goes  down. 

,.  in  goes  down, 

f.m  goes  down, 

sun  goes  down. 
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For     my     neighbor,  Ev 


^ 


/T\ 


ty     now    ful  -  fill  -  ing.    And    the 
ty     now    ful  -  fill  -  ing.    And    the 


n:r  r-^^ 


t=i^ 


? 


-^ — I*" — ^ — ^ 


vr-mnr' 


m« 


Ere  the  Sun  Goes  Down— Continued. 
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gold  -  en  rule  instilling',  \^'ith  our  cheerful  hearts  so  willing,  Ere  the    sun  gotatAovrn. 
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Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 

Marcus  Morris  Wkllb. 
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1.  Ho-  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith    -    ful  guide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Chris  -  tian's  side ; 
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Gent  -  ly  lead  us  by  the  hand,  Pilgrims    in      a  des    -    ert  land ; 


fS ft. 


$ 


TT- 


D.iS. — Whisp'ring  softly,  wand  - 'rer  come,  Fol-low  me,   I'll  guide  thee  home. 
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Wea  -  ry    souls  for    e'er 
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re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 
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2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  tear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer  come ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease. 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release. 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  oar  names  were  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood. 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood, 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer  come ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home  I 
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Rev.  E.  p.  IIammokd. 


Gethsemane. 


Old  Mblodt.    Arranged. 
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1.  My  Je  -  sua,    I  would  ne'er  for-get  That  hour 
C//0. -I'll  ne'er  for -get,  I'll    ne'er  for-get,   I'll  ne'er 


I  spent  with  thee 
for-get-ful   be, 


FOR  INHTRL'MBNT.  1^      1^         •  I 
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When  there  I    saw    thy     bloody  sweat,  In     dark 
When  there  I     saw     thy     bloody  sweat,  In    dark 


Gethsemane. 
Gethsemane. 
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2  'Twas  in  that  olive  press  I  felt 

That  thou  didst  bleed  for  me; 
Alas  1  how  great  I  saw  my  guilt 
While  in  Gethsemane. 

3  'Twas  there  I  felt  my  guilt  and  shame 

In  oft  forsaking  thee, 
How  precious  was  thy  very  name 
In  dear  Gethsemane. 

4  Should  e'er  our  love  to  thee  grow  cold 

And  we  forgetful  be, 
We'll  call  to  mind  thy  love  untold 
While  in  Gethsemane. 

05  Christ's  VicARions  Sacrifick. 

1  Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sov'reign  die? 
Would  he  devot>e  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

Chorus. 

Help  me,  dear  Saviour,  thoe  to  own, 

And  ever  faithful  be ; 
And  as  thou  sittest  on  thy  throne 

O  "Lord,  remember  me." 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  I  grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree  1 

3  Well  miijht  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
.  For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ;; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe ; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  awa^i', — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

93  God  Lovbd  thi  World. 

1  God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost 

And  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
•    Salvation  full,  at  highest  cost, 
He  oflFers  free  to  all. 

Chorus. 

Oh,  it  was  love,  'twas  wondrouu  love  I 

■The  love  of  God  to  me ; 
It  brought  my  Saviour  from  above 

To  die  on  Calyary. 

2  E'en  now  by  faith  I  claim  him  mine, 

The  risen  Son  of  God, 
Redemption  by  his  death  I  find. 
And  cleansing  through  his  blood. 

3  Love  brings  the  glorious  fulness  in. 

And  to  his  saints  makes  known 
The  blessed  rest  from  inbred  sin. 
Through  faith  in  Christ  alone. 

4  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power, 

Let  all  the  ransomed  sing 
And  triumph,  in  the  dying  hour, 
Through  Christ,  the  Lord,  our  ICing. 
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W.  p.  Shirwin. 


Marching  to  Glory. 


Ch'd  by  II.  T.  C. 


11.  C.  Work. 


1.  Come  with  hearts  and 

2.  Gird  the      gos  -  pel 

3.  For  -  ward    then    to 

4.  "We     shall    win    the 
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Sing        it      with      a  spir  -  it     that  will  move     the  mighty  throng; 

See        the     host     of  Sa  -  tan      rea  -  dy    marshalled  for  the  fray; 

Count  -  ing  world  -  ly  hon  -  ors      at    their    best     as    on  -  ly    dross; 

This       our    glo  -  rious  wea  -  pen,    'tis      the     Spir  -  it's  mighty  sword, 
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till      the  world  shall  hear  the     e  -  choes  loud    and  long, 
forth     to    meet  them  we    will  watch  and  fight  and  pray, 
is      our    Cap  -  tain,  and    we  ne'er  can    suf  -  fer  loss, 
We    shall    sure  -  ly     con  .  quer,     'tis    the  pro  -  mise    of      the  Lord, 
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While  we  are  marching  to  glo  -  ry! 

While  v.'e  arc  marching  to  glo  -  ry ! 

While  we  are  marching  to  glo  -  ry  I 

For  we  are  marching  to  glo  -  ry ! 
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coming     ju  •  bi  •  lee  !  Redeemed  from  sin,  our  Jesus  makes  us  free ; 
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08  Will  You  Come  In  ? 

Lkwblltn  a.  Morrison. 


J.  H.  Hatiuwat. 
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Heaven  is  o-pentoday;Willyoucomein?Oh,willyourome 
Heaven  is  waiting  to-day;  Will  you  come  in?  Oh,  will  you  come 
Heaven  is  pleading  to-day ;  Will  you  come  in?  Oh,  will  you  como 


1.  The  kingdom  of 

2.  The  kingdom  of 

3.  The  kingdom  of 
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in? 
in? 
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We  call 
We  call 
A  -  rise, 
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from  its  portals  to  win  you  a  -way  Out  of  the  service  of 
from  its  portals,  why  will  you  delay  Still  in  the  service  of 
and  the  voice  of  en-treat-y   obey—  Leave  the  low  service  of 
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sin.  The  sunlight  and  sweetness  of  pardon  is  hero.  The  love  that  is  perfect  and 
sin?  The  Spir-it  is  calling  and  so  is  the  Bride,  The  King  hath  a  place  for  thee 
sin!       The  militant  host  and  the  ransomed  will  raise  A  jubilant  anthem  of 
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casteth  out  fear;  Tho'  straight  be  the  gate  where  its  glories  appear,  There's  infinite 
close  by  his  side;  The  gifts  of  the  kingdom  thy  coming  abide:  There's  light  and  re- 
gladness  and  praise  For  one  who,  repentant,  is  found  in  the  ways  Of  the  Lord,  to 
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CHORUS. 
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wideness  within.       Come       in!  come       in!  Will  you  this  moment  come  in? 

joic  -  ing  within. 

glo  -  ry  within.    Will  you  come  in?  will  vou  come  in?  ..  .      . 
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Will  You  Come   In?— ConHnued. 
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For  Jesus  is  King,  and  the  Kingdom  is  near:  Oh,  will  you,  this  moment  como  in  ? 
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At  the  Fountain. 
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1.  Of  him  who  did    sal  •  va  -  tion  bring, I'm  at    the  fountain  drinking; 

2.  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo! 'tis  giv'n,  I'm   at    the  fountain  drinking; 
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CHORUS. 
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I    couki    for-ev-er  think  and  sing,  I'm  on    my   jonniey  liome.  p,         ^     . 
A8k,and  heturns*  ourhill  toheav'u,rni  on  myjounieyliome.   ^*  '   > 
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God,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking,  Glory  to  God,  I'm  on  my  journey  home. 


3  Tho'  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking ; 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  it  whole, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

4  Let  all  the  world  fall  down  and  know 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking ; 
That  none  but(>od  such  love  can  show, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 


last  V. — My  soul  is  sat-is  fied. 

5  Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking; 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 

6  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly, 

I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking ; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  di'y, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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E.  H.  Stokis,  D.D. 


Fill  Me  Now. 
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1.  Hov-er  o'er  me,     Ho  -  ly    Spir-it;   Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  can 'at  fill  me,  gracious    Spir-it,  Though  1     can-not    tell  thee  how; 

3.  I      am      weakness,  full   of  weaknes'j ;  At    thy  sa  crcd    feet     I     bow ; 

4.  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me;  Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fill  me  with  thy  hallow'd  presence.  Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 
But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee  ;Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 
Blest,  divine,  e  -  ter-  nal  8pir  ■  it,  Fill  with  pow'r,  and  fill  me  now. 
Thou  art  com- fort -ing  and  sav-ing,   Thou  art  sweetly  fill  -  ing  now. 
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D.S. — Fill  me  with  thy  hallow'd  ^;re8ence,  Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

CHORUS.      .  .  I  ,  \  D.S. 
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Fill  me  now, 
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fill    me    now,      Je  -  sus,   come  and    fill     me  now; 
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By  permission  ot  John  J.  Hood.     Copyright, 

The  Gospel  Ship. 


Old  Mklodt. 
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Tho  Gospel  Ship  along  Is  sailing. 
Bound  for  Canaan's  peaceful  shore ; 

All  who  wish  to  pail  to  glory. 
Come  and  welcome,  rich  and  poor. 

Chorus. 

"  Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  I "  all  tho  sailors 

loudly  cry, 
"See  the  blissful  port  of  glory,  open  to 

each  faithful  eye  I " 
2  Millions  now  are  safely  landed 
Over  on  the  golden  snore ; 
Millions  more  are  on  thoir  journey. 
Yet  there's  rootn  for  millious  nioro. 


Come  on  board,  and  ship  for  glory ; 

Be  in  haste,  make  ui)  your  mind, 
For  our  vessel's  weighing  anchor, 

You  wU  soon  be  left  behind. 

Do  not  fear  the  ship  will  founder, 
Thoiigh  the  foaming  billows  roar, 

Jesus  Christ  will  safely  guide  her 
To  her  destined  happy  shore. 

You  have  kindred  over  yonder. 
On  that  bright  and  happy  shore; 

By-nnd-by  we'll  swell  t'.e  number. 
When  t.iu  voyago  of  life  is  o'er. 
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The  Foundation-Stone. 


Tract  Clutton. 


T.  C.  O'KAifi. 


.   (    Be   •  liold,  a      stone 

I  Thrico  blest  are     they 

„  j  Storms  may  a    -    rise, 

(   Still        it  re  -  mains, 

ft   ( Ne'er    shall  Iho    gates 

"•tSafe     •     ly  they  dwell, 
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ne  in      Zi    -   on        laid,    A    tried,     a        sure     foun- 


whoso  hopes    are      ttaid  Up-    (Omit 
nnd     tern -posts    blow,  And  beat  with     fu 
tho'    waves     o'er  -  fiow,   Uii-    |Omit    . 
of        hell      pro  -  vail,  O'er  thoso  who       In 
tho'    {oos       aa    -    sail,  For-  [Omit    . 
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CHORUS. 


dation  stone ; 
on   this    rock, 

•  •  •  • 

Lord   a  -  bido, 


on  this  base,        and    this    a  •  lone. 


mov'd  amid 


ev  •  er  near 


the    fiercest  shock.    Some  build  their  hopes  on  tho 
the  Saviour's  side. 
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Some 


their      fame,        or 
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stand,    Je    •    bus         the      ''Rock        of 
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CuARiiOrra  Elliott. 


Just  as  I  Am. 

(Woodworth.    L.M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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I  am, 
I  am, 
I    am. 


without  oneplea,  But 

and  wait   -    iiig  not  To 
tho' tosa'd       about.  ^Vith 


I 

that     thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

many      a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
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And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee,  0  Lamb  of 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of 
Fight -ings  and  fears    within,  without,      O  Lamb  of 


-m^ 


^^ 


God!  i  come,  I  come! 
God  I  I  come,  I  come  I 
God!      I    come,  I    cornel 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  1 

6  Just  as  I  am ;  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God  1 1  come,  I  come  1 

104  ,8,8,6. 

Thb  binnkr  invited  to  thk  Sa\iour. 

1  Just  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace. 
Or  meetness  of  the  heavenly  place, 

O  guilty  sinner,  come  1 

2  Burdenedwithguilt,would'stthoubeblest? 
Trust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest ; 
Christ  gives  relief  to  hearts  opprest— 

O  weary  sinner,  come ! 

8  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross, 
Cou.it  all  thy  gains  bu*^  tmpty  dross; 
His  grace  repays  all  eai  ..hly  loss — 
O  needy  sinner,  come  1 

A  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears. 

Thy  aching  heart,  thy  mournful  tears; 
.    'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears, — 
O  trembling  sinner,  come  I 


106 


L.M. 


"OOD  BB  HERCIFUL  TO  HB  A  SINNRR." 

1  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner.  Lord,  I  cry; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  1 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  giiiit  <  ppreflsed ; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea : 
O  Ood,  be  merciful  to  me ! 


3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  mo  ! 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee ; 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

D  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be. 
That  God  was  merciful  to  me  1 

106  L.M. 

A  BUyFBRINQ  AND  FAITHFUL  SAyiOUR. 

1  My  sufferings  all  to  thee  are  known, 

Tempted  m  every  point  like  me; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  thy  own; 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary  1 

2  O  call  to  mind  thy  earnest  prayers. 

Thy  agony,  and  sweat  of  blood. 
Thy  strong  and  bitter  cries  and  tears. 
Thy  mortal  groan,  "My  God !  my  God !" 

3  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endure? 

Who  nailed  thy  body  to  the  tree? 
Did  not  thy  death  my" life  procure? 

0  let  thy  mercy  answer  me  t 

4  Have  T  not  heard,  have  I  not  known, 

Thak  thou,  the  everlasting  Lord,        ■'    ' 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  their  Maker  own, 
Art  always  faithful  to  thy  word? 

6  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed. 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace. 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-victorious  righteousness. 

6  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 

1  know  thou  never  wilt  despi  e; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

The  Sun  of  Kightious  ess  shall  rise. 
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Lewklltn  a.  Morrison. 


A  Morning  Hymn. 


J.  H.  Hathawat. 


^^g^iii^ig^i^ 


1.  Awake,  my  soul,  and  greet  the  light !  The  Lord  hath  made  the  morning  bright;  He  crowns  with  glory 

2.  Awake  thy  voice,  my  soul,  and  sing  The  majesty  of  God,  thy  King ;  For  wondrous  are  hia 

3.  The  day -dawn  anthems  skyward  roll ;  The  light  comes  in  for  thee,  my  soul :  Olad  songs  of  ado- 
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all  thy  days;  Oh,  give  him  all  thepraisel  He  do-eth  allthings  well,— 
works  and  ways  1  Oh,  give  him  all  thepraisel  He  reigns  for-ev  •  er  •  more — 
ra  -  tion  raise,  And  give  him  all  thepraisetPraise  him  for  blessings        past,— 
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He     do  -  eth    all  things  well,  - 
Hereignsfor  -  ev  .  er-more— 
Praise  him  for  blessings  past,— 
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No     human  tongue  can  tell 
Whom  all  his  saints  a  •  dore. 
Praise  him  for  all  thou    hast,- 


What  grace  his  love  displays,  Nor  give  him  perfect  praise. 
No  sloth  his  love  delays,—  Oh,  give  him  all  the  praise. 
Trust  him  for  future  days.  And  give  him  all  the  praise. 
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CHORUS. 


No  human  tongue  can  tell 
Whom  all  his  saints  adore : 
Praise  him  for  all  thou  hast, — 
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Praise         the  Lord,  for  he     is    good  I  Praise         the  Lord,  for  he    is 

Praise  1  oh,  praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good,  for  he  is  good !  Praise !  oh,  praif  e  the  Lord,  for  he  is 
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good  I  Praise  the    Lord,  for  he     isgoodlOh,  give  him  all  thepraisel 

good,  for  he  is  good  1  Praisel  oh,  praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good !  Oh,  give  him  all  the  praise  1 


Hamburg.    L.M. 


Arranged  by  Dti.  L.  Mason. 
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Hbalinq  and  comfort  in  Christ. 

1  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

Th )  sick,  O  Lord,  around  thee  lay; 
O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met ! 
O  with  what  joy  they  went  away  1 

S  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  var  ous  ills  draw  near; 
What  i(  thy  form  we  cai)not  see? 
We  know  and  feel  that  thou  art  here. 

8  O  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel  I 
For  >ome  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad. 
And  some  have  never  loved  thee  well. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  tliey  break  not  free; 
And  some  have  friends  who  ^\\e  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  thee; 

5  And  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 

And  to  be  wholly  free  from  siti ; 
And  they  whoi'ain  would  servo  thee  beet 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

0  0  Saviour  Christ,  thou  too  art  man ; 

Thou  ha"<t  been  tn^ubleil,  tempted,  tried; 
Thv  kin  I  but  Bearchi"K  gliinco  can  scan 
The  veiy  wounds  that  shamo  would  hide; 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
No  word  from  thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 
And  in  thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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1  When  I  Furvey  the  wond'rous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  lo>s. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride 


f^i^ 


m 


2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  tlie  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  rharm  me  most, 
I  sauriflce  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Borrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  7 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Lovo  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  sou!,  my  life,  my  all. 
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UM. 


Ths  merct-sbat. 


1  From  every  stormv  w'nd  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retteat ; 
'Tii  found  beneath  the  mero>  -seoK 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  g  adness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  t'weet; 
It  ii  the  blood-bought  merey-seat 

5  There  is  a  place  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  frieml  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  fur,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah  1  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
Whon  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed?         •- 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  def'  at. 
Had  sunering  saints  no  mercy -seat  T 

6  There,  there  on  ea-jrle  wings  we  soar 
And  sin  and  i-ense  molest  no  more; 

And  heaven  comes  down  <ur  souls  to  grreet 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy -seat 
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The  Lord's  My  Shepherd. 

v^elmont.   CM) 


S.  Wkbbs. 
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1.  The^ Lord's  my  Snepherd,  I'll         Lot  want:  He  makes 

2.  My     soul    he  doth     restore  i\  -  gain ;  And  me 
S.  Yea,    tho'    I  walk      in  death's  dark  vale,  Yet  I 
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4  My  table  thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint. 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  lite 

Shall  surely  follow  me; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwellingplace  shall  be. 
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Tub  Jot  of  God's  prrsrncb. 


UM. 


end; 
teet 


1  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys 
The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights  I 

i  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear. 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 
Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

8  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss. 
If  Jesus  f>how8  his  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 
At  that  transporting  woiti ; 
Run  up  with  Joy  the  shining  way. 
To  see  and  praise  my  Lord. 

0  Fenrless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Would  bear  me  conqueror  through. 
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Must  Jkscs  BmAB. 
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1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free  7 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  here's  a  croes  for  me. 


2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  sliall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me, 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down, 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  Oh,  precious  cross  !  oh,  glorious  crown  ' 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down. 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

T.  SHEPnKBJ),  alt. 
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I  IIBARD  THB  VOICB. 


1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Come  unto  mo  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  wi  ary  one,  lay  down, 
"Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was— 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 

I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water— thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

4  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirbt  was  quenched,  my  soul  revired. 
And  now  I  live  in  him. 

6  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  Light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  Mght." 

6  I  looked  to  Jesuit  and  I  found 
In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  Light  of  Life  I'll  walk 
Till  travelling  da.ys  are  done. 

HORATIVS  BOVAk. 
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Coronation.    CM. 


Rkv.  E.  Pkrronkt,  1780. 


O.   HOLDKN,   1793. 
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116  Art  Thou  Weary? 

"  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest"— J/a«.  11 :  28. 
Rbv.  J.  M.  Nbalh,  trans.  Rev.  IIemrt  W.  Baker,  1868. 
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8  Is  there  diadem  as  monarch, 
That  his  brow  adorns  ? 
'•  Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety. 
But  of  thorns  1" 

4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow, 
What  my  future  here  ? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor. 
Many  a  tear." 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him, 

What  hath  he  at  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended 
Jordan  past." 

6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me. 

Will  he  say  me  nay? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  he»Ten 
Pass  away." 
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Dennis.    S.M. 


Arranged  from  II.  G.  Naoell 
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2  Como  then,  for  Jesus'  sake, 

And  bid  my  heart  be  clean  ; 
An  end  of  all  my  troubles  make, — 
An  end  of  all  my  sin. 

3  I  cannot  wa^h  my  heart, 

l.ut  by  believing  thee. 
And  waitiiia:  for  thy  blood  t'  imjjait, 
The  Bpotless  purity. 

4  While  at  thy  cross  I  lie, 

Jesus,  thv  grace  bestow : 
Now  thy  all-cleansing  blood  apply, 
And  I  am  white  as  snow  I 
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O,  COMB  AND  BVBLL  IN  Mk. 

1  O,  come  and  dwell  in  me, 

Spirit  of  power  within. 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

2  The  seed  of  sin's  disease. 

Spirit  of  health,  remove, — 
Spirit  of  finished  holiness. 
Spirit  of  perfect  love. 

3  Hasten  the  joyful  day 

Which  sha  1  my  sins  consume: 
When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

4  I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 

That  all  I  do  is  right — 
According  to  thy  will  and  word — 
\  Well  p;easing  in  thy  sight. 

6  I  ask  no  higher  state; 
Indulge  mo  but  in  this. 
And  soon  nr  later  then  tranflato 
To  my  eternal  bliss. 
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A  CHARGE  TO  KERP  I  nAVB. 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have ; 

A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfil, 
O,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  wi  1. 

3  Arm  me  with  Jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lonl,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  vratch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyse.f  relv; 
Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


120 


And  can  I  yet  dblat? 

1  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away. 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

2  Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield  1 

I  can  hold  out  no  more : 
I  sink  by  dung  love  compell'd, 
And  ownihe conqueror ! 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake, — 

My  friends,  my  all  resign : 
Gi'acioiis  Rt'decnicr,  take,  oh  !  tak 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 

Nor  hence  again  remove ; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  snul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  Kao. 
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Boylston.    S.M. 


Rkv.  Isaac  Watts,  1709. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason,  1882: 
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S.M. 


Guilty  delay  in  comino  to  Christ. 


1  Ah  1  whither  should  I  go. 

Burdened,  and  sick,  and  faint? 
To  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show , 
And  pour  out  my  complaint? 

2.  My  Saviour  bids  me  come. 
Ah  I  why  do  I  delay  ? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stay  ! 

J  What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part; 
Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart? 

4  Some  cursed  thini;  unknown 

Must  surely  lurk  within ; 
Some  idol,  which  I  will  not  own. 
Some  secret  bosom-sin. 

5  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 

Which  I  have  feared  to  see ; 

Yet  let  me  now  consent  to  know 

What  keeps  me  out  of  thee. 

C  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 
Thy  trying  power  display; 
Into  its  darkest  corners  shine, 
And  take  the  veil  away. 

7  I  now  believe  in  thee, ' 

Compassion  reigns  alone ; 
According  to  my  taith,  to  me         • 
O  let  it,  Lord,  be  done  I 

8  In  me  is  all  the  bar. 

Which  thou  would'st  fain  remove 
Remove  it,  and  I  shall  declare 
That  God  is  only  Love. 
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"Rkdbsmino  the  time." 


1  Make  liaHte,  O  man,  to  live, 
For  thou  so  soon  must  die; 
Time  hunies  patit  tlue  like  the  breeze; 
Uow  swift  its  moments  fly  1 

•J  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 
\,  hatover  niu-c  be  done; 
Th'U  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 
'iliy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

;;  I'p,  then,  with  speed,  and  work, 
Fling  ease  and  self  away; 
^  his  is  no  time  for  thee  to  slrep, 
l°p.  Watch,  and  work,  and  pray  I 

4  Make  haste,  '^  man.  to  live, 
Thy  time  is  almost  o'er; 
O  f  leep  not,  dre  m  not,  but  arise. 
The  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
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Repent,  believe,  obbt. 


1  Return,  and  come  to  God, 

Cast  all  your  sins  away ; 
Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood; 
Repent,  believe,  obey  1 

2  Say  not  ye  cannot  come. 

For  Jesus  bled  and  ded. 
That  none  who  nsk  in  humble  faith  ' 
Should  ever  be  denied. 

3  Say  not  ye  will  not  oome; 

'Tis  God  vuuchsafee  to  call; 
And  (earful  will  their  end  be  found. 
On  whom  his  wrath  shall  f  ^!!. 

4  Come,  then,  whoever  will ; 

Gome,  while  'tis  called  to-day ; 
Seek  ye  the  Saviour's  cleansing  blood-. 
Repent,  believe,  obey 
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RlV.  J.   S.    B.   MONBBLL. 


C.  H.  A.  Malan. 
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1  Brother,  hast  thou  wandered  far 

From  ihy  Father's  hapjiy  home. 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  homeward  conic. 

2  Host  thou  wasted  a'l  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  God  can  save  1 

3  la  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  lieart  and  in  thy  soul? 
Disi-ontent  upon  thy  brow? 
Turn  thee ;  Ood  will  make  thee  whole. 

4  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 

lie  thy  gentlest  nraj-er  can  hear; 
Seek  him  for  ho  may  be  found ; 
Call  upon  him ;  he  is  near. 


7s. 


"Glort  to  Ood  in  tux  uioiiest." 

1  Hark  t  the  herald-angels  sing 
"Glory  to  the  newborn  King, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

8  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies; 
With  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem  !" 

3  Christ,  by  hijrhest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord ; 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  1 

4  Mild  he  lays  hia  glory  by. 

Born  that  man  i  o  more  may  die ; 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth. 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

5  Hail  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  peace  I 
Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness  1 
Light  and  l.fe  to  all  he  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 
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NoNK  BCT  Christ. 

X  Saviour  of  the  sin-sick  soul, 
Give  me  faith  to  make  me  whole ; 
Finish  thy  great  work  of  grace. 
Cut  it  shurt  in  righteousness. 

2  S>icak  the  second  time,  "Be  clean  1 " 
T  .I;e  away  my  inbred  sin  ; 

1  ivory  slumhling-block  remove ; 
Cast  it  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  Nothing  less  will  I  require. 
Nothing  more  can  1  disire ; 
None  but  C'lrist  to  me  be  given  ! 
None  but  Christ  in  earth  or  heaven  \ 

4  Oh  1  that  I  might  now  decrease  t 
Oh  !  that  all  I  am  nii'/ht  cease  ! 

Let  mo  into  nothing  fall ;  •  ■ 

Let  my  Lord  be  all  in  all  1 
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Sabbath  Evknino  worship. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day  ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun. 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Night  her  solenm  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  aa  daylight  fades* 
All  tilings  tell  of  calm  repose, 

(\t  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  Is  on  the  world  abroad  ; 
"tU  the  holy  peace  of  God, 
S.\Tnbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies,       ' 
Pressing  Onward  to  the  prize. 

6  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  thee. 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 
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1.  Near  -  er,    my  God,   to  theo,  Near  -  er      to    thee;  E'en  tho'    it        '* 

2.  There    let  the  way    ap-pear,  Steps    uii  -  to  lieaveri ;        All  that  thou 

3.  Or  if    on      oy  -  ful  wing,  Cleaving   tlie    sky.  Sun,  moon,  and 


s^^H^ 


X 


wm^^^ 


5* 


be     a    cross    That        rais  -  eth    me ; 
sendest  me,       In  mer  -  cy  giv'n; 

stars  for-got,     Up    -    ward    1      fly, 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Angels  to  beck  -  on  me 
Still  all      my  song  shall  me. 
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Near-er,    my  God,  to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God  to  thee,  Near-er     to   thee. 
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131  More  Lovb  to  Thbb. 

1  More  love  to  thee,  O  Christ ! 
More  love  to  thee ; 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
II :  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee,: 
More  love  to  thee ! 


5  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
II:  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee,:|| 
More  love  to  thee  1 


3  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  thy  praise, 
This  be  the  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise ; 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
II:  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  thee,: 
More  love  to  thee ! 


132  Working  with  Tueb. 

1  Working,  O  Christ,  with  thee, 

Working  with  thee, 
Unworthy,  sinful,  weak, 

Though  we  may  be. 
Our  all  to  thee  we  give, 
For  thee  alone  would  live. 
And  by  thy  grace  achieve. 

Working  with  thee. 

2  Saviour,  we  weary  not 

Working  with  thee ; 
As  hard  as  thine  our  lot 

Can  never  be; 
Our  joy  and  comfort  this, 
"Thy  grace  sufficient  is," 
This  changes  toil  to  bliss. 

Working  with  thee. 

3  So  let  us  labor  on. 

Working  with  thee,       '  ' " 
Till  earth  to  thee  is  won,  '*" 

From  sin  set  free ; 
Till  man,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Receive  thee  and  adore, 
And  join  us  evermore. 

Working  with  thee. 
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Andante. 


Farewell ! 
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1.  Kind  friends,  we      must  go,  Though  with     sad     liearts; 

2.  Sin   -    ner  -  friends,  fare -well.         We       too      mu&t  part; 

3.  Sin  -  uere,     come      to  -  night,       Do        not        de  -  lay; 
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God       di   -    recta       our         path. 
We      have  warned  you        all, 
God       in   -   vites      you,       come, 
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There  -  fore       we      part. 

For  heav'n  make    a      start. 

Turn      not         a  -   way. 
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Farewell,  farewell,  If  on  earth  we    meet    no 

Farewell,  farewell, 
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*  c :  •  more .  Farewell,  farewell,  Meet  ua    on  Canaan's  shore. 

'^'"  Farewell,  farewell. 
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A.  TOPLADY. 


Rock  of  Ages. 
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Tune,  ToptADT. 
Fine. 
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D.C. — Be     of      sin    the    double      cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let    the 


wa  -  ter  and    the  blood,  From  thy   wounded  side  which  flowed. 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


We  Praise  Thee,  O  God. 


^st 


-i^ 


:i 


ENOIiISH. 


iii 


e  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  the  Son    of     thy  love.  For        Je  -  sus,  who 
2.  We  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  thy    Spir-it    of  Light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 
.3.  All   glo  -  ry  and  praise  to    the  Lamb,  that  was  slain.  Who  has  borne  all  our 

4.  All   glo  -  ry  and  praise  to    the  God    of    all  grace.  Who  has  bought  ua,  and 

5.  Re  -  vive  us    a  -  gain ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love,  May  each  soul  be  re- 
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In  -  jah !  thine  the 


died,   and      is      now  gone      a  •  bove.  \ 
:  Sav  -  iour,  and     scattered     our  night.  I  tt  i     i 
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kin-  died  with    fire    from     a-  bove./ 
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We  Praise  Thee,  O  God— Coruinued. 
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Come,  Ye  Sinners ! 
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2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 
God  8  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  thfit  brings  you  nigh. 

'3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 


5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him ! 
Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies. 

6  Lo !  the  incarnate  God,  ascending. 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood : 
Venture  on  him,  venture  freely ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude. 

7  Saints  and  anaels,  joined  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  his  name. 
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How  Tedious  and  Tasteless. 
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Lewis  Edmon. 


How      tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours, When  Jesus   no    lon-^er    I   see 
The|woodland8,  the  fields,  and  the  flowers.  Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me. 


o   I  Dear  Lord  !  if     in -deed   I  am  thine.  And  thou  art  my  Light  and  my  Song; 
■"'  (  Say,    why   do     I   languish  a    "  ' 
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and  pine.  And  why  are  my   win-tcia  so  long  ? 
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D.C— His  presence  can  banish  my  gloom,  /*     I  bid  all  with-in     me  rejoice. 
Or    bid   me  soar  upward  on  high,  Wi      3  winters  and  storms  are  no  more. 
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His      name  yields  the  richest  perfume.  And  soft  -  er  than  mu  -  sic  his  voice. 
Oh,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  the  sky;  Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 


^  -  ♦ 


is= 


:*=b 


t: 


^ 


^-f- 


#.     A 


fc 


138  Mt  Giacious  Redkrmer. 

1  My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 

His  praises  aloud  I'll  proclaim, 
And  join  with  the  armies  above. 

To  shout  his  adorable  name. 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 

Shall  be  my  eternal  employ ; 
To  see  them  incessantly  shine. 

My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 

2  He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell. 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell : 
To  shine  with  the  angels  in  light. 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing. 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight, 

My  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  my  King  ! 


139 


To  Jesus  tiik  Crown. 


1  To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope, 

My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone ; 
Oh,  Dear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 

And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 
My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love ; 

Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 

All  glory,  dominion  and  power. 


Dissolve  thou  these  bands  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee. 
Ah  !  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 

And  make  me  eternally  free. 
And  then,  nevermore  shall  the  fears. 

The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes. 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears. 

Intrude  on  my  blissful  repose. 
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The  Fountain  of  Lifb. 


A  fountain  of  life  and  of  grace 

In  Christ,  our  Redeemer,  we  see; 
For  us,  who  his  offers  embrace, 

For  all,  it  is  open  and  free. 
Jehovah  himself  doth  invite 

To  drink  of  his  pleasures  unknown ; 
The  streams  of  immortal  delight. 

That  flow  from  his  heavenly  thron*>. 

As  soon  as  in  him  we' believe, 

By  faith  of  his  Spirit  wo  take ; 
And,  freely  forgiven,  receive 

The  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake : 
We  gain  a  pure  drop  of  his  love, 

The  life  of  eternity  know, 
Angelical  happiness  prove. 

And  witness  a  heaven  below. 
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Marching  to  Zion. 
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Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Come,  yo    that     love   tho   Lord,  And     let   your   joys    be 
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a     song  with  sweet  accord.  And 
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thus  surround  the  throne,  And   thus     surround 
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ing     to    Zi  -  on,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti-ful     Zi  -  on ;  We're 
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We're  marching  on      to     Zi  -  on, 
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marching  up- ward  to     Zi 
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on,       The  beau  -  ti  •  ful  ci  -  ty      of       God. 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Wlio  never  know  our  God  ; 
But  cliildrcu  of  the  heavenl/  king. 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  king, 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  tliousand  sacred  sweets. 
Before  wo  roach  the  heavenly  fields, 
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Before  we  reach  tho  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  goltlen  streets. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound,  . 

And  every  tear  bo  dry ; 
We'i-e  marchmg  thro'  Imnianuel's  ground. 
We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground. 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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142     Is  not  this  the  Land  of  Beulah? 
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1.1      am    dwelling    on   the   mountain,  Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams 
2.1      can    see    far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I  wandered  wear-y  years, 

3.  I      am   drinking    at    the   foun-tain,  Where  I     ev  -  er  woultl  a-bide ; 

4.  Tell  me   not    of     heav-  y     cross  -  es,  Nor  the     bur-dt  ns  bard   to  bear, 

5.  Oh,  the  Cross  has  wondrous  glo  -  ry !  Oft  I've  proved  this  to    be  true  ; 
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Far  exceeds    my  fondest  dreams; 
By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears, 
And  my     ioul   is       siit  -  is  -  fied ; 
I've  found  this  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  Makes  each  bur-den  light  appear ; 
When  I'm     in    the  way    so     narrow        I      can     see     a     pathway  thro'; 


a      laud  whose  wondrous  beauty 

en    hindered     in     my     journey 

I've    tast  -  ed  life's  pure   riv  -  er. 
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W  here  the  air    is  pure,  e  -  the  -  real,  La  -  den  with  the  breath  of  flow'rs, 
Bro  -  ken  v-ws  and  dis  -  appointments  Thickly  sprinkled  all  the     way, 
There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures,  Nor  a  -  dom-  ing  rich  and  gay. 
And      I    love  to    fol  -  low  Je  -  sus.  Glad -ly  counting  all    but  dross, 
And   how  sweetly    Je  -  sus  whispers :  Take  the  Cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear, 


I 


Bit?; 


V- 


:tizi=t: 


%^h 


;b-=i 


>.=i=i 

-^E^. 


*Cho. — Is    not  this  the  land  of    Beu-lah,    Bless-ed,  blessed  land  of     light. 
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They  are  blooming  by    the  fountain,  'Neath  the  am  -  a  -  ranthine  bow'rs. 
But     the  Spir  -  it    led,   un  -  err  -  ing,    To    the  land    I      hold  to  -  day. 
For     I've  found  a    rich  -  er    treasure.  One  that  fad  -  eth    not    a  -  way. 
World-ly  hon  -  ors    all    for  -  sak  -  ing  For  the    glo  -  ry      of  the  Cross. 
For    I've  tried  the  way   be  -  fore  thee,  And  the    glo  -  ry     ling-era  near. 
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Where  the  flow  -  ers  bloom  for-ev  ■  er.    And  the  sun       is    al-ways  bright  ? 
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The  King's  Highway. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  all,    to  heav'n  is  gone,  He  whom  I  fixed  my  hopea  upon; 
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His  track    I  see,  And  I'll  pursue  The    narrow  way,  till  Him  I   view. 
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D.(S. — The  King's  highway  of  hoi  -  i-ness,  I'll   go,  for  all    his  paths  are  peace. 
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The  way  the  ho  -  ly   prophets  went,  The  road  that  lead^  from  banishment, 
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2  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 
The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say. 
Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  Way. 


3  Lo !  glad  I  come;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shall  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
Then  I  will  tell  to  sinners  round 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeminf;  bloorl, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below : 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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Go  and  Tell  Jesus. 
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1.  When  weary  with  toiling  in  life's  dusty  way,  I  will  go  and  tell  Jesus;  He  always  is  n  ady  to 

2.  When  sinnerj  reject  him  1  cannot  tell  why,  I  will  goand  tell  Jesus,  He  hears  my  petition  he's 

Isweeter  than 

3.  In      sor-row-ful  seasons  when  tempted  and  tried,  I  willfjoaiid  tell  Jt-'sus;  Such  friendship  is 

4.  When  out  on  the  mountains  in  Beulah  I  stand,  I  will  f^o  and  tell  Jes>us;  In  that  land  of  proniisc,0 
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hear  what  I  say;  Iwillgo  and  tell  Jesus.  HetelUniesoclearlv,hi8pronii8e8cheerme:"Conie 
so  ver  -  y  nig'h;  Iwillgo  and  tell  Jesus.  While  some  are  accepting,  so  many  lejectinjf,  And 
all  else  beside;  Iwillgo  and  tell  Jjsus.  There's  no  friend  likeJesus,  he  always  relieves  us,  And 
"sweet  Beulah  land;  Iwillgo  and  tell  Jesus.  Oh,  this  life  is  so  grand,  and  enraptured  I  stand,  And 
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to     nie  ye    wear-ya    <!    will  give  rest ;"  To  him  go  believinar,  his  blessing  receiv  -  ing, 
spurningthelove  of  a  Saviour  so  dear,     I'll  go  to  him  pleading  for  them  interced-ing, 

[pardon — 
more  than  our  sorrows  he  bore  years  ago;  He  groaned  in  the  garden,  with  blood  bought  our 
trusting,  like  breathing,  is  so  easy.hero.  How  boundless  the  pleasure,  I've  joy'beyond  measure— 


9^ 


-tr. 


^ff — P — P — P— "■# — F#-i»-» 


L^JEO^E^te^^E^ 


CUORUS. 


Vt 


-0-0- 


v-v->- 


:t=t:-| 


f 


fctiz:^: 


I    will  go  and  tell  Je  -  sus.      Je     -     sus,  Je     -     sus. 
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I  will  go  and  tell 


I  will  go  and  tell  Je  -  sus.      Je 

I  will  go  and  tell  Je  -  sua. 

I  will  go  and  tell  Je  •  sus. 

I  will  go  and  tellJe-s.^s.    Goandtell  Jesus.yes,  GoandtellJesus,  yes,  I  willgoandteli 
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Je    ■  BUS,     Je     -     sus,  Je       -       sub,  I   will  go  and  tell  Je  -  sus. 

Je    •    sus,   Goand  tell  Jesus,  yes,  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  yes, 
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J.  H.  U. 


The  Door  of  God's  Mercy. 
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1.  Tlie   door  of  God's  mercy      is      o  -  pen     to  -  day ;  Will  you  come  in, 

2.  The   door  of  God's  mer-cy  stands  o  -  pen    to  -  day ;  Will  you  come  in, 

3.  Still  pleading  and  waiting,  has  wait  -  ed     so  lou:j,  Will  you  come  in, 

4.  Oh,   why  not    ac  -  cept  his    sal  -  va  -  tion  just  nc  w?  Will  >  ou  come  in, 
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will  you  come  in?  Tho'  straight  be  the  gate  and  narrow  the  way,  There  is 
will  you  come  in?  And  Jesusstands  waiting,  why  will  you  delay  To 
will  you  come  in?  His  Spir-it  has  called  you  in  sermon  and  song  To 
will  you  come  in?  Oh,    hasten  and  come,  at  His  feet  lowly  bow,  and 
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in    -    fi  -  nite  wideness  with-inr" 
choose  that  blest  portion  within  ? 
leave  the  low   ser  -  vice  of    sin. 
turn  from  the  broad  road  of    sin. 
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Then  has 
Then  hasten. 
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sin       -      ner,        while  Je-  sua      is  call     -     ing,  Come           in !  Still 
Jesus    is  calling,     is    ten-der-ly     calling,     is  calling,  Come  in!  Still 
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wait      -      ing      and  plead     -     ing,        is  tenderly  calling.  Come  in! 
waiting  and  pleading,  still  waiting  and  pleading, 
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Almost  There. 
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1.  How  far  to  that  beautiful  city?  The  ^lad-hearted  Christian  cries,  As  he  daily  treads  life's 

2.  How  far  to  that  beautiful  city  ?  No  answer  comes  from  that  throntf  Who  are  now  at  home  with 

3.  How  far  to  tliat  beautiful  city?  How  far?  the   ech-oes   re -ply:    It  is  on-ly  a  short 

4.  How  far  to  that  beautiful  city  ?  To  those  who  have  not  begun  'Ihe  space  each  daj  grows 
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pathway,  To  his  home  beyond  the  skies;  I  think  sometimes  as  I  journey  To  that  city  bright  atid 

[not  pre- 
Jesus,  Singing  the  new,  new  song ;  The  old  and  the  young  have  been  taken,  And  why  should  wo 
journey.  To  that  brighthomeinthesky,  And  Jesus  is  journeying  with  me,  His  guidance  now  1 
greater,  As  far  from  him  they  run;  O  sinner,  then  hasten  to  Jesus,  Or  your  wail  will  be  de- 
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fair.  That  the  an  -  gels  for  me  are  wait  -  ing,  And  I  must  be  almosi  there, 
pare?  Hal  -  le-lu  •  jah  !  my  trust  is  in  Je  •  sus.  And  perhaps  I'm  almos^  there, 
share  The  pathway  grows  brighter  and  bright  •  er.  And  I  feel  I'm  almost  there, 
spairrl'm  so  far  from  the  portals  of     glo   .    ry,    I    shall  nev-er  en-ter  there. 
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Journeying  on  to  that  city,  nearing  my  home  so  fair.  Soon  shall  I  hear  his  "Well  done!"  I  am 
Chorus  for  last  verse. 
Gome,  then,  at  once  to  the  Saviour,  Come  while  the  seasons  last.  Come  ere  this  be  ynur  sad  wail,  The 
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al   •  most     there,     I  am      al   •  most     there,     I  am     al   •   most      there. 

almost,  almost,  almost  there,  I  am  almost,  almost,  almost  there.  I  am  almost,  almost,  almost  there. 

har  -  ve^t       past.      The        har  -  vest      past.       The     har  -  vest       post. 

harvest,  harvest,  harvest  past,  The  harvest,  harvest,  harvest  past.  The  harvest,  harvest,  harvest  past 
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